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. THE REBEL RAMS AT LIVER- 
POOL. 


Os page 801 we pu! lish iliastrations of the rams 
built by Laird, of Liverpool, for the rebels, and 
seized br the British Government. The pictares 


d by 4 ship of war. t They are named El Tousson 
and EY Monasar. The following account of them 
will Le fouad interesting : 

El Tousson wacte best little to Gt her for 
equipment, while Et Monzesiris in a 
werd sate. The iwo rame are not umhapely in their 


strength The length of each is 230 fect, the beam 42 
feet, and the extreme depth ices than 20 feet. The bur 
den is bot 1500 tons register, and the dranght of each 
vanel when bladed will be scme fifteem feet, the deck be- 
ing about 6 feet above the water-line, all the intermediate 
eurface being protected—first, by a outing of tenk over 
the iron skia of che ship, and then by armor-glates 

tani, eech massive seale bemg 5} 
armor is dove-tziled together so secnrat 
are scarcely perecptibie. Tho deck ic of 
ered with irou, and the bulwarks are also of iron, being eo 
made as to let down outward, and thus te clear the decks 
daring setion. Two revolving cylindrical turrets, on the 
principles invented by Czptaim Coles, are apportioned to 
each ehip, one tarret being before and the other sbaft her 
engine-room. There is also s pilot-house, strongly built 
of teak, and iron-pisted. Each turret carrie: two guns, 
placed in clove proximity, so that they can be broaght to 
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é = shell-fish, and all these iron celle are to be filled up 
with teak, making one solid and uniform mss, which is 
to be again strengthened and rendered well-nigh impreg- 


Lut onder the water-line, to enable the vesecl to butt upon, 
penetrate, and 20 damage an antagonist, somewhat in the 
way, bat is a mote effectual style, 4 


sm Véreinis destroyed the Cum 

ltiver is from this feature in their construction that 
the name of “rams” bae been given to the vessels. At 
each end of the vessel is a raised deck, tolerably 
ccmumiioas qaarters for officers and men; the fore- 


astee is made to carry one or two heavy guns, if they be 

azeted. In the captain's cabin are for two 32- 
pouoders; and eech rem hae eapacity for 390 tons of coal. 
Tae machinery, as & matter of course, ie ali below the wa- 
ter-line. Their sterns wilt be so formed as to protect the 
screw and rudder frum ebct or collisicn. 
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THE ARMIES. 


NOTHER pericd of inaction appears to be 
ti upon us. The battle of Chattanooga se- 
cured Grant’s position at that point, enabled 
him to oltain supplies freely and abundantly, 
and to accumulate them there for a fresh ad- 
vance into Georgia. Bat some time must nec- 
essarily elapse before that advance can be com- 
menced. Soldiers say that it will take sixty 
days to make Chattanooga a proper base for an 
offensive movement against Rome and Atlanta. 
During all this time, therefore, it will be safe to 
look for dullness in the army of the Cumberland 
—guerrilia skirmishes, the destruction of sup- 
ply-trains, captures of bushwhackers, ete., are 
likely to be the most prominent events in the 
history of that army during the months of De- 
cember and January 

The armies in Virginia are notoriously going 
into winter-quarters. Whether the recent ad- 
vance of Meade was intended to provoke a bat- 
tle with Lee, oremerely to prevent the rebel 
army in Virginia being weakened by the dis- 
patch of reinforcements to Longstreet or Hardee, 
certain it is that all thought of active opera- 
tions appears to have been abandoned on both 
sides for the present. Neither General is ambi- 
tious of advancing into what may now be prop- 
erly termed the Great Virginian desert, or of 
Jeaving his cannon imbedded in Virginia mud. 
Until February, we presume, we shall hear no- 
thing moze exciting from Northern Virginia 
than Mosby’s raids and Kilpatrick’s reconnois- 
sances. 

Nor is it probable that Burnside will attempt 
any thing more than to hold his position in East 
Tennessee, and the Virginia and Tennessee Rail- 
road. ‘To advance on Abingdon by the route 
Longstreet took in retreating. will be a very 
proper course to pursue when Grant and Meade 
are ready to move from their respective bases. 
As an independent operation it could yield no 
fruits that would compensate for the risk it 
would involve 

So at Charleston and onthe RioGrande. It 
is not well toe indalge sanguine hopes of any 
striking news from there for some time to come. 
It is diificalt te see what Gilmore can do—in ad- 
dition to what he has done already—without 
lirge reinforcements, Banks seems to have 
completed his work for the present by the cap- 
ture of Brownsville, and the occupation of the 
line of the Ric Granae. 

On the whole, the prospect of a couple of 
months of comparative duilness may be consid- 
ered fair, Jn February next our several armics, 

welled by a eonscription of 300,000 fresh men, 
will be in @ condition to meve simultaneously 
aud vigorously on the various points in the 
rebel States which they now menace. Grant 
from Chattanooga, Gilmore from Morris Island, 
Meade from Manassas, Barnside from Knox- 
ville, and perhaps Butler from Norfolk, will ad- 
vance with the prestige of pest victory and pres- 
ent strength ‘They ought to be successful. 
The bulk of their armies will be veteran. They 
will be suporior to the enemy in numbers, equip- 
ment, arms, and morale. They wil) be under 
Generals whom they und the nation e®m trust, 
They ought to erush out the rebellion before 
Coug, css adiourra 





of the war having been 
readmitted to the Union until it shall have 


battle of the Congress of 1863-4 will be waged. 
It needs no sagacity to foresee that while the 
ultra -abolitionists of New England will side 
with the latter the peace men will espouse the 
cause of the former. 

On behalf of plain common sense there is 
one point to be made. It is due to the country 
that Congress should admit to its floor no sham 
delegations, whatever their opinions may be. If 
am individual, or several individuals, present 
themselves as of this or that con- 
stituency, and can not show that they were elect- 
ed by a fair majority of the ordinary and legiti- 
mate members of that constituency, it is clear 
that they ought not to be admitted. Men are 
ready to claim admission as members from States 
in insurrection, and their claim is chiefly based. 


on 4heir to slavery. Now that hostili- 
ty is, in our view, a very proper sentiment. But 
it does not constitute a warrant for a seat in 
Congress. On the other hand, some semi-rebels 
in Louisiana to be ..nxious to save some 
SO pe ee 
tain persons to Washington as members of Con- 


gress, having previously sent their sons to the 
rebel army and their best speakers to Richmond 
as members of the rebel Congress, It is not 
pretended that these persons received a fair ma- 
jority of the suffrages of the legally constituted 
voters in the constituencies which they claim to 
represent. It is notorious that a majority of 
these voters are in the rebel army. Under these 
circumstances Congress would seem to have a 
very simple duty to perform in excluding these 
pseudo-representatives. 

When a State like Missouri, whose population 
has not been diminished to any material extent 
by the war, elects representatives by the usual 
or nearly the usual vote, there can be no good 
reason for excluding them, whether they are 
Abolitionists or Copperheads. Their opinions 
are their affair, not the nation’s. But where 
individuals claim to represent Lonisiana or North 
Carolina, and it is demonstrable that at their 
election not above a tithe of the legally consti- 
tuted voters deposited their suffrages, it would 
be a fraud to admit them to Congress as legally 
elected members. 

There is no reason to be in a hurry to solve 
the problem of reconstruction. It will be time 
enough to do that when the rebel armies of Lee 
and Bragg are’scattered, At present the only 
safe rule is the old rule of trath and honesty—- 
to admit no man to Congress who can not show 
that he has been fairly elected by a majority of 
legally-constituted voters; and to refuse no man 
a seat, whatever his opinions may be, who can 
show such an election. 


THE LOUNCER. 


THE TERROR AT THE SOUTH. 
Tue following letter comes to the Lounger from 











incloses, 
and which follow his letter, were found an 
officer cf the rebel General brigade ap 
tured by a detachment of Ma _ 

burn’s di near St Martinsville, south of the 


bya ‘ 
Camp a? Venuzsom Bavou, Lovmasma, November, 1063. 


The clreular which 1 tclose wil tell you fs own story. 


and will be allowed, I to to the 
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the " Wet ond begaeiien™ yore teas 
sdavehalling elignetl ee 





‘ ‘ : we 
» abvida se Otte 2% Stee ey 


PL 
F 
i 
! 

| 


Ta 
Bog thes 
i 
H i 
d afi 

FE 

Ht 


because—and I would that it might be blazoned in char- 
acters of fire before they could 
not lift the traitor’s hand against their beloved country! 


Hzap-quarrezs, Forces Sovrn or Exp River, 
Vaxutionvitie, June 1%, 1563. 
Information has been received that there are bands of 


2 
L You will proceed with your battalion up to the Cal- 
casieu River, and in the vicinity of Hineston, in the par- 


erated, and, if conscripts, 
Men by the name of Wittington, Elliot, Ozime, Carriere, 
Huddleston, have been designated as some of the ring- 
leaders. 
By order of Brigadier-General ALrrep MovTon: 
Lovis Buss, Assistant Adjutant-General. 
To Major G. A. FourxsT, commanding Yellow Jacket Battalion. 


These instructions are to be kept secret, and no one is 
allowed to know the objects of your movements except 


yourself, 

True copy: 

Lovis Busa, Assistant Adjutant-General. 
Lieutenant G. J. Desianc, Acting t. 





AN ANTI-IMPERIAL VIEW IN FRANCE. 

A Late number of the Correspondant, a monthly 
Parisian review, contains an article upon French 
Policy in America by Henry Moreau, which is in- 
teresting and valuable as an anti-Imperial view of 
the subject. There is no longer any doubt of the 
deep hostility of the Emperor to the United States. 
There is no question that he has constant}y be- 
sought Great Britain to join him in recognition of 
the independence of the “Confederacy.” His con- 
quest of Mexico proceeded upon the expectation 
of the ruin of this Government and country. What- 
ever else he may be he is no friend of ours; and he 
is a more dangerous enemy than Great Britain be- 
cause he is more astute. 

The article in the Correspondant begins by the 


slavery. What affini' 


France imperiously demand the maintenance of the 
Union upon the great, traditional, general ground 
that the power of Great Britain must be balanced 
by another maritime state of the first class. The 
reasons which originally recommended this policy 
te France are as active asever. “British policy 
ours oftener than it agrees with it,” is the 
judgment of M. Moreau; and he does not find in 
our possible expansion hereafter any danger so 
threatening as that flowing from our destruction 
now. His article, which we cordially commend 
to the thoughtful consideration of the reader, con- 
cludes in these words: 
“ Does it therefore follow [from the recent successes of 
the Government} that the end of the civil war is as near 
as we should wish? We donot venture to affirm it.. The 





Manning, Benedict Arnold, 
et hi STE ares clifton bs a Lowen 
cab, a few weeks since, are ali in a certain sense 
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~ misguided, But is it to use 
those words as if The 
ee nae Se ones are 
’ . 
= Seimei while 
Mr. Seward goes well there 
are many who are as 
the letter from Louisiana which we publish else- 
where in these columns shows, that there are hun- 
dreds of brave hearts still beating faithful to the 
country, yet it is no less undeniable that any policy 
in treating the rebels foun‘ted upon the theory that 
they are to be dd would be as futile as for 
the Parliament of Englan@ to have regarded Laud, 
Strafford, and the King as misguided brothers. 
In this could not be engaged in a 


conq 

quered. They have shown their plack, their skill, 
their endurance. Now fine words butter no pars- 
nips. Open enemies must not be treated cs friends 
in disguise. They are not to be cozened, they are 
to be conquered. If we clearly understand 

we are as safe in victory as in battle. If we de- 
ceive ourselves, we shall lose the victory even if we 
win the battle. sal 

© 





RESULTS. 
Tue London Spectator, one of our ablest and 
generally most intelligent friends in England, says 
that the only visible prospect of the war is *‘ another 
series of conflicts equally without result—the North 
not suffering much because the emigrants fill up 
its loss; the South not suffering much, because its 
laboring class is not in the field.” When the Spec- 
tator sees the speech of Mr. Toombs it may change 
its opinion. Meanwhile what does it mean by 
“ equally without result?” Has there been as yet 
no ‘‘result?” Is the opening of the Mississippi, 
the holding of Chattanooga, and the n:arching upon 
a foe in Virginia who declines battle upon his old 
fields of victory, no result? Is the clear declara- 
tion of emancipation as an integral part of the pol- 
icy of the war, no result? Is the most hearty and 
unanimous support of the Government by States 
that have opposed it, no result? Or is nothing a 
result” but the final and complete overthrow of 
the Rebellion? 
If the editor of the London Spectator, upon his 
way home from his office should meet, after going 
a hundred yards, a friend who said ‘““Jut! tut! 


of steps, equally without result,” what would the 
learned editor say? Certainly in his airiest way 
he would answer: “ My good fellow, it is only by 
a series of steps that I get on at all; and if I can 
make every hundred yards with the same 
the last hundred, I shall soon be at home and hap- 
py to see you.” 





“ ~movement whatever. They 
are the ru old Whig party. Their lead- 
ers have o. Mfice and yearn for it still; and 
they reven, fe dullness in being unable to dis- 
cern the sk é the times by desperate hate of 


those who a_ wiser. They are the gentlemen 
who nominat .Mr, Fillmore in 1856, and in 1860, 
professing a) eculiar and exclusive veneration for 
the Union and the Constitution, they nominated 
Mr. John Bell. That great statesman, upon the 
first opportunity, became a rebel ; and his tate sup- 
porters, who, if they could learn any thing, would 
know that the American people perfectly compre- 
hend the “ conservatism” wrich is simply unques- 
tioning subservience to slavery, now propose the 
name of General M‘Clelian as their candidate for 
some office not specified. M 

His enemies, of course, will rejoice that his 
chances are destroye:! before the campaign begins. 
Any party which should take a candidate from the 
hands of such politicians as Mr. Garret Davis, Mr. 
Leslie Coombs, and Mr. Washington Hunt—all of 
them gentlemen with an unerring genius for defeat 
and unpopularity—would simply announce that it 
expected to lose, And they touch their candidate 
now merely to make him ridiculous. ‘“ Former- 
ly,” they say, “his name was mentioned for the 

; now it is suggested for the Vice-Presi- 
dency. Really, what shall we do with this most 
estimable elephant on our hands? shall we put 
him in the front parlor or under the stairs? Let 
us adjourn and think it over.” 

When a man remembers the vital importance 
of this great war, that the principles of wise popu- 
lar government, and the interests of civilization 
themselves, ire at stake; that the solution of the 
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was and married, at last, Louise Ras- | 
mussef, a pretty ballet-dancer, who proved to be 

his most devoted and, as he insisted, most valua- | 
ble friend. Once, when he was coldly received in 
the Southern Danish peovinces, he said at a ban- 
quet that, although he was a king, he did not 
mean to lose his privilege as a man to marry the 
woman he loved best. Such frankness seldom 
hurts a king, and he is thought to have been the 
best monarch that Denmark has had for a hundred 


years. 

His death complicates European politics. It 
makes the settlement of the Schleswig-Holstein 
question necessary. The name will Le recognized 
by all who remember the war of a dozen years 
wo, which settled nothing; for it is precisely the 
nme disputed point which is now raised, whether 
Germany or Denmark shall govern the Duchy. 
is one of those which Louis Napo- 


foreign interference, The European 
have their hands fall at home. 
be decided 
American 





LITERBRY. 

Antony Trotiore is now the most popular 
of English novelists after Dickens, Thackeray, and 
Bulwer, doubtless he has much less abil- 
ity than either, His works ars the result of sturdy 
British resolution and industry ; and the secret of 
their charm is that of the b they are 
faithful pictures of the life around him. Average 
human character in its various aspects of love-mak- 
ing, ambitiozs striving, intrigue, well-meaning 
weakness, kuavery, thriftiness, amiability, and 
good sense, is the material upon which he works. 
There are no high lights of imagination and passion 
fn his pictures. There is nothing inspiring and 
haunting in his effects, He is a careful observer, 
an unexaggerating delineator; and he has such hu- 
mor and sense and good heart that every thing he 
writes is graphic, entertaining, and interesting. 
His last story, “ Rachel Ray” (Harpers), is not 
below the best he has written. In fact it is among 
the very best of recent novels. 


eal 


The very opposite to Mr. Trollope is Miss Brad- 
don, whose latest novel, “‘ John Marchmont’s Leg- 
acy,” is also issued by the Harpers. Miss Brad- 
don has always 8 story to tell involving . 
crime, and intrigue. In this novel she her 
readers off without a case of bigamy or even mur- 
der, though is enough of villainy of other 
sorts to vup the plot of a good half dozen 
thrilling sensation stories, Tastes differ in respect 
to novels as well as other things. Miss Braddon’s 
novels are not to our taste; but they are to that 
of an immense class of readers, who will pronounce 
** John Marchmont’s Legacy” quite equal to “ Au- 
tora Floyd.” 





‘¢ Peculiar” is the title of a novel by Epes Sar-| w 


gent (Carleton), Its sale is already very large— 
a fact which shows the interest it hasexcited. The 
story is emphatically a characteristic tale of Amer- 
ican life; for it lays bare with unsparing hand all 
the interior and inevitable social horrors of the 
system which has plunged the country into war. 
That is the object of the book. It is a blow for 
the good cause—a noble plea for the most wretch- 
ed of men and women, As a tale it is in some 
parts almost too painful, too tragical. But it will 
remain to the incredulous horror of our children, 
as a picture of actual life in America in the nine- 
teenth century. 

The Christmas books, if not very many, are to 
be very beautiful, The Harpers announce their 
Tilustrated Bible, a noble gift; the “ Poets of the 
Nineteenth Century,” copiously and richly illus- 
trated, and a delightful book; with Lossing’s 
“ Field-Book of the Revolution,” one of the most 
interesting chronicles ever published. ——Putnam 
offers an illustrated small quarto of Irving's “Sketch” 
Book.” It is as fine a volume as vur publishing 
Tesources can produce, and the best of our artists 
have contributed to it. The book itself is always 
as charming as a Christmas carol, and brings the 
holidays with it; and although the copies of this 
issue have been rapidly taken, the haunters of 
Christmas shops and all epicures in books should 
at least look at it-——So likewise Ticknor’s “ Life 
of Prescott” the historian (Ticknor & Fields) is as 
dainty a book as we have ever seen. It is in ev- 
ery way a very handsome work, except that the 
old English small s is a barbarism.——Scribner & 
Co. have a new edition of Dr, Holland’s poem. 


o —— arranged in holiday at- 
tire. Its typographical spon proof of its 
popularity. —— 


which appear with the season, there 
speedy publication, by Lippincott 
delphia, of the ‘‘ History of Charles the 
John Foster Kirk, the amanuenzis agd 
the historian Prescott. We have carefully 


will be confirmed by 
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Bilder,” and more recently his “ Book of Songs”), 
of Matthew Arnold’s masterly essay upon Henry 
Heine, one of the acutest and most delicate criti- 


cisms of the time. 


“ Mr. Wind and Madame Rain,” translated from 


rs ly delightful 
season. It has just that amount of 


half allegoriz- 


ing, the unraveling of which affords such special 
pleasure to the rising generation, (Harpers.) 


_ “The Life of Touissaint L’Ouverture” (Redpath) 





and whom Mr. Phillips's historical lecture has 
drawn in imperishable colors upon the memory of 
all his hearers. This is Touissaint’s 


Dr. Beard, and his autoography. 
is of the profoundest interest to us 
saint was born a black African 


At this time it 
all, for Touis- 





Cuan Ina B.S 
New York Volunteers, was 


skating on the Pecatonica River, Illinois, 


had acquired the proper consistency. 


ha’ 
the 
in the army. 


defended 
pommerye Poas Fyweess won hee pod we oT 


Jas. G. Tivamss, Second New York State Mili- 
tia ¢ United States Volunteers), who was dis- 
service about the 22d day of 1863, 
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DOMESTIC INTELLIGENCE. Bites dhlag 1s vow 20 ae 
CONGRESS. OUB PRISONERS AT RICHMOND, 
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‘(HE CLIGNANCOURT MYSTERY. 


One fine morning in October, 1811, a little party 
set out for an excursion to the suburbs of Paris, 
from the Rue de Bondy. It consisted of Madame 
Morin, a widow of about forty, buxom, weak- 
aeaded, active, always engaged in some specula- 
sion or another ; a girl of about sixteen, with her 
head fill of romances, Angélique Delaporte, the 
daughter of Madame Morin by her first husband, 
‘vom whom she had been divorced; and lastly, 
“Mr, Ragouleau, a shrewd, hard lawyer, whose nu- 
inerous dealings with the widow in her house spec- 
vations had by no means turned out ill for him. 
Ragouleau had had an invitation to breakfast 
"rom the widow for some time past; it had been 
yut. off, but now here he was. Strangely enough, 
nowever, he refuses breakfast, but the widow in- 
-ists on his going with her and her daughter to see 
: country-house she is thinking of buying, and of 
which she wants his opinion. The man of business 
msents; a cab is called, and they all three get 
‘n. “ By the barrier of R houart, h “ 
says the widow. What on earth makes Ragouleau 
start and turn uneasily in his seat? Mattering 
somethin about the road being up, he tells the 
soachman that he can’t go that way; he must go 
by the barrier De la Villette. Off they start, 
Angélique, whom we may suppose to be the life of 
he little party, declaiming perhaps, as she was al- 
‘vays doing, some theatrical scene in which her ad- 
nirers declared she had no rival on the stage, or 
“ascribing to her admiring mother some dreadfal 
seene in the “ Mysteries of Udolpho,” or some of 
the novels of that kind, which the girl always had 
‘x her hands. The barrier is reached, but a man 
ust looks inside and then gives a word to three 
tiers who are standing ready; the coach is 
siopped, and Ragouleau being left to himself, the 
two women are arrested. The four men, who are 
agents of police, push them into the octroi build- 
ing, and without the least compunetion begin to 
search them. They find nothing, but Angélique 
asks what it is all about. ‘‘ We were going,” she 
says, “with M. Ragouleau to see a house that my 
saother thought of buying.” The commissionnaire 
‘urns round, notices that she carries in her hand a 
handkerchief that does not look quite right, and 
mikes a snatch at it, when out falls a little roll of 
paper. On examination this roll was found to 
»ontain fifteen drafts payable to order, but without 
nanme of drawer or payee, fourteen of them for 
000 francs each, and the fifteenth for 10,000 
rrancs, all on stamped paper, and dated the 30th 
vt April last; another draft on unstamped paper, 
wich seemed to have served as a copy for the oth- 
ree latters in Ragouleau’s handwriting; and 
iper contained in an envelope, on which was 
wr ten “*Unaeal and read.” This direction was 
vlerod by the police, who found the following com- 
position in the handwriting of Angélique, like all 
the rest: ***Sfever in my life a day of justice come 
for me, you shall be the first to whom I will render 
4.’ This is what you said to me in the Louvre, 
vhen we met there, three days before I consented 
to give up to you voluntarily that which your 
:imes took from me by force, in the sight of every 
one who knows you. "Twere useless to enter into 
he details of horrors which even yet cause me to 
nudder. How could nature vomit such a monster 
sare you? Here, then, it is settled shall be your 
iay of justice—or my day of vengeance. Ah! what 
. luxury for the oppressed! In my PowER my 
ddress has placed you. CHoose: death—or re- 
ura to me that which is mine, and thank my chil- 
icen for the choice I give you. If I only existed, 
would let my rage burst forth with all the fe- 
‘vcity required by the horrible monstrosities di- 
ected by you against me! Two hundred thou- 
end franes-is the amount of the drafts that you 
vill sign. You will write on each draft, ‘Good 
or the sum of 20,000 francs value received in cash,’ 
sad you will sign. . I shall compare your writing, 
ind take care that I find it like. I give you a 
quarter of an hour to choose. If you prefer my 
‘engeance, on the instant I myself will execute 
. You conceive that it can only be the affair of 
‘alfa second: prudenée so ordains. Ah! could I 
yithout fear prolong the pleasure—here would be 
case ju which to employ every kind of barbarity 
which imagination could suggest.” 
On the arrest of the women the police had sent 
f* to a house at Clignancourt, which the widow 
bad taken on lease, saying that she intended to 
‘stablish a dairy. It was a small house in the 
niddle of a large garden. Here, assisted by two 
ervants, a man and woman whom they had hired 
ior the purpose, the two women began the prep- 
arations which were necessary before the present- 
ition of the above address to Ragouleau. Be- 
onging to the house were two small cellars and 
me large one; these were lighted from the gar- 
dens above by two large openings. The first step 
vas to have these openings pletely blocked up. 
dere then was secured the subterranean vault, 
vithout which no melodrama of that day was com- 
vlete. A stout post was next fixed firmly into 
be ground at the further end of the cellars. To 
his was fastened a chair, and to this again a pad- 
ocked chain. Before all was placed a table, on 
vhich were arranged writing materials. Thelight 
‘rom above was replaced by two candles in iron 
sandlesticks, 
The \idow and her daughter had bought a pair 
f€ secoud-hand pistols, and the man-servant was 
uow charged to give lessons in shooting to Angé- 
.ique, while the anxious mother listened ap above 
n the garden to ascertain whether any noise made 
nthe cellar could be heard. Notasound ; screams, 
ries, and shooting all passed unheard. Every 
thing being thus prepared, a full rehearsal took 
place; but, as Ragouleau’s appearance could not 
looked for under the circumstances, Lefebvre, 


he man-servant, took his part. The widow, her 








uighter, and the female servant seized him, and 
ound him in the chair; then Angélique advanced 
aith the pistols in her hands, and with a menaciug 


gesture showed the bound man the document we 
have given above. 





And it was to fill this part that Ragouleau had 
been invited to the country excursion. The po- 
lice, who had gone to the house, found that every 
thing was prepared for the final representation. 
Lefebvre and Jacotin, the two servants, were on 
the look-out for the arrival of the party. Post, 
table, chair, chain, and pistols—all were there; 
the candles had been kept alight constantly for 
three days past. While the police were interro- 
gating the servants, the mother and daughter were 
brought in, They confessed that all these prep- 
arations were for Ragouleau, who had swindled 
them, they declared, but in such a way that he 
could not be laid hold of; and that their o 


was to compel by force a restitution which the law 


would not order. Drafts for so large an amount 
(290,000 francs) had been prepared that they might 
reject those which should seem to have been sign- 
ed under constraint; they had no intention of do- 
ing more than frightening him into signing the 
drafts. 

A noose of silk cord had been found in the cellar. 


‘‘ What did you want that for?” they were ask-° 


ed; ‘‘the pistols were enough to frighten him.” 

“If he had thought that the noise of the pistols 
would stop us,” said Angélique, 
have shown him another danger.” 

‘‘ And suppose Ragouleau had resisted ?” 

‘Oh, then,” she said, ‘it would not have been 
a murder, but a duel.” 

All four, mother, daughter, and servants, were 
committed to prison. ° 

And how had the police got ‘knowledge of the 
attempt to be made on Ragouleau’s life‘or purse? 
This is not the least singular part of the ‘affair. 
Toward the end of September, Ragouleau’ 
to the police with a little invitation to 
him by the widow. ‘ You know,” she said, ‘‘that 
you always keep your word, and I require you to 
give me a mark of your friendship by choosing five 
dishes that you like best. If you don’t do it, I 
shall send to order ten of the best that I can get.” 
There seemed nothing very dreadful in this; but 
the lawyer declared that this was a plan arranged 
long ago by the women to get him into their pow- 
er. A woman named Jonard had warned him that, 
a long time back they had sworn this, and that the 
day of the breakfast was the one chosen for the ex- 
ecution of an attempt against him. Jonard was 
examined by the police, and declared that what 
Ragouleau had stated was quite true. Madame 
Morin had asked her to hire for her two gamblers 
down on their luck and ready for any thing, or two 
escaped convicts who would undertake Ragouleau’s 
settlement for a consideration. She had refused, 
and the widow had afterward found Lefebvre and 
Jacotin herself. They were to frighten Ragouleau 
with the pistols, and when he had signed the drafts, 
they were to strangle him with the noose, and then 
to put his body in a sack and throw it by night 
into the Seine. 

The acquaintance of the widow with Jonard had 
come about in this way : 

Every one of our readers who has been to Paris 
must have noticed the large Hétel de Saint-Phar, 
on the Boulevard Poissonnitre. In 1806 there 
was for sale a large house this same site 
and known by the same name. The widow de- 
termined to buy it, intending to furnish it and let 
it out. Ragouleau happened to be after the house 
himself; but, knowing that the widow’s resources 
were insufficient for the purchase, and foreseeing 
an advantage to himself, he withdrew from com- 
petition, and offered her a loan, which she at once 
accepted, giving in payment an annuity contingent 
on the lives of Ragouleau, his wife, and their two 
children. There is no need to follow the steps by 
which Madame Morin got deeper and deeper into 
the debt of the shrewd lawyer, into whose hands 
the property, of course, fell after a while. It was 
in April, 1871, that with a sorrowful heart the 
widow gave up the keys to Ragouleau. Through 
all her pecuniary troubles one hope had sustained 
her. Her chief difficulty was to pay the annuity 
to Ragouleau; but she was reassured by Jonard, 
whom she had consulted at the time of the pur- 
chase. This woman, hiding her real calling by 
some ostensible trade, told fortunes, and was winked 
at by the police in consideration of her giving them 
any news that she thought might be of use to them. 
To her Madame Morin had had recourse, and Jo- 
nard, after cutting the cards, had declared that 
Ragouleau and his family would all surely die 
within the year. There was no resisting this, and 
the widow signed the contract, and, although her 
hopes were deceived, her faith in the fortune-teller 
was not shaken ; she consulted her till, as we have 
seen, when the game was getting dangerous, Jo- 
nard thought it would-be prudent to acquire the 
gratitude of the capitalist and the protection of the 
police by revealing the criminal designs of her 
client. 

On the 10th January, 1812, the four prisoners 
were brought to trial. The mother and 
were charged with a joint attempt .at extortion of 


cide; the servants were charged as accomplices. 


Angélique: her youth, and the singular part she 
had played in the affair, making her an object of 
popular interest. Ragouleau's position was not a 
pleasant one: he had published a justification of 
his dealings with the widow, and now tried hard 
to make it appear that he did not in any way take 


cuse; but, from the examination of Jonard, it was 
clear that the two women—the mother, by all ac- 
counts, weak, foolish, and looking up to her daugh- 
ter as a goddess ; the daughter a silly, sentimental, 
novel-reading girl—had been led on by the fortune- 
teller as long as she could extract money for her 
witchcraft without danger to herself, The coun- 
sel, in their defense, acknowledged a criminal in- 
tention; but could it have been carried out if the 
women had been let alone? Ragouleau knew of 
their intended crime, but makes himself an accom- 
plice at the instigation of the police. Fearing to 


“the noose would 
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The defense concluded by declaring that 
the arrival of Ragouleau, they had 
at their own actions, and 
imploring the mercy of the jury for the mother. 
Mother and daughter were, however, found 
guilty of an attempted extortion; the question as 
to homicide was negatived. Their sentence was, 
we can not help thinking, as the public did at that 
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demned to twenty years of hard labor and to pub- 
lic exposure before the Palais de Justice, and this 
sentence was rigorously carried out. They were 
confined in the prison of Saint Lazare, and bore 
their punishment with exemplary resignation.. 

Lefebvre and Jacotin were at first found to 
accomplices of the attempt, but without having 
begun the execution of the crime—a distinction of 
great weight in the French law. On appeal, the 
case was sent for fresh trial, when they were con- 
demned to five years of hard labor. 

Thus the attempt of a foolish girl and a still 
more foolish woman to act a chapter out of a sen- 
sationalist novel ended in a trial which illustrates 
a knotty question in French law—where does the 
commencement of execution of a premeditated 
crime of this kind actually take place ? 





CURIOSITIES OF CIPHER. 


Ix 1680, when M. de Louvois was French Min- 
ister of War, he summoned before him, one day, a 
gentleman named Chamilly, and gave him the fol- 
lowing instructions : 

** Start this evening for Basle, in Switzerland ; 
you will reach it in three days; on the fourth, 
punctually at two o’clock, station yourself on the 
bridge over the Rhine, with a port-folio, ink, and a 
pen. Watch all that takes place, and make a mem- 
orandum of every particular. Continue doing so 
for two hours; have a carriage aud post-horses 
awaiting you; and, at four precisely mount and 
travel night and day till you reach Paris. On 
the instant of your arrival hasten to me with your 
notes.” 

De Chamilly obeyed ; he reached Basle, and on 
the day, and at the hour appointed, stationed him- 
self, pen in hand, on the bridge. Presently a 
market-cart drives by, then an old woman with a 
basket of fruit passes ; anon a little urchin trundles 


lounges over, and looks at the water; then he 
takes a step back, and strikes three hearty 

on the fi with his staff. Down goes every 
detail in De lv’s book. At last the hour 
of release sounds, and he jumps into his carriage. 
Shortly before midnight, after two days of cease- 
less traveling, De Chamilly presented himself be- 
fore the minister, feeling rather ashamed at having 
such trifles to record. M. de Louvois took the 
port-folio with eagefness, and glanced over the 
notes. As his eye caught the mention of the yel- 
low-breeched man a gleam of joy flashed across his 
countenance. He rushed to the king, roused him 
from sleep, spoke in private with him for a few 
moments, and then four couriers who had been 
held in readiness since five on the preceding even- 
ing were with haste. Eight days after 
the town of was entirely surrounded by 
French troops, and summoned to surrender: it 
capitulated, and threw open its gates on the 30th 
September, 1681. Evidently the three strokes of 
the stick given by the fellow in yellow costume, at 
SS ee ee eee 


of Strasbourg, and the man 
who executed this mission was as ignorant of the 
motive as was M, de Chamilly of the motive of his. 

Now this is a Specimen of the safest of all secret 
communications, but it can only be resorted to on 
certain rare occasions. When a lengthy dispatch 
is required to be forwarded, and when such means 
as those given above are out of the question, some 
other method must beemployed. Herodotus gives 
us a story to the point: it is found also, with va- 
riations, in Aulus Gellius. 

“ Histieus, when he was anxious to give Aris- 
tagoras orders to revolt, could find but one safe 
way, as the roads were guarded, of making his 
wishes known: which was by taking the trustiest 
of his slaves, shaving all the hair from off his head, 





and then pricking letters upon the skin, and wait- 
ing till the hair grew again. This accordingly he 
did; and, as soon as ever the hair was grown, he 
dispatched the man to Miletus, giving him no oth. 
er message than this: ‘When thou art come to 
Miletus bid Aristagoras shave thy head, and look 
the.eon.’ “Now the marks on the bead were a com- 
mand to revolt.” (Bk. v. 35.) 

In this case no cipher was employed. We shall 
come now to the use of ciphers. 

When a dispatch or communication runs great 
risk of falling into the hands of an enemy, it is nec- 
essary that its contents should be so veiled that 
the possession of the document may afford him no 
information whatever. Julius Cesar and Augus- 
tus used ciphers, but they were of the utmost sim- 
plicity, as they merely in placing D in 
the place of A; E in that of B, and so on; or else 
in writing B for A, C for B, etc. 

Secret characters were used at the Council of 
Nicwa; and Rabanus Maurus, Abbot of Fulda, and 
Archbishop of Mayence, in the ninth century, has 
left us an example of two ciphers, the key to which 
was discovered by the Benedictines. It is only a 
wonder that any one could have failed to unravel 
, Yi a acaencers This is a specimen of the 


-Ne.p.t v:rs:-:s B::n.fte,. seh. gl::r::8.q:-t2mert.r.s 


The clew to this is the suppression of the vow- 
els, and the filling of their places by dots—one for 
i, two for a, three for e, four for o, and five for u. 
In the second example the same sentence would 
run—Knekpkt vfrsxs Bpnkfbekk, ctc., the vowel- 
places being filled by the consonants—hb, f, k, p, x. 
By changing every in the alphabet we make 
a vast improvement on this last ; thus, for instance, 
supplying the place of a with z, b with x, c with 
v,and soon. This is the system employed by an 
advertiser in a provincial paper, which we took up 
the other day in the waiting-room of a station, 
where it had been left by a farmer. As we had 
some minutes to spare before the train was due, we 
spent them in deciphering the following : 

Jp Sjddjzb rza rzdd el sijmr , Bziw rzdd xr ndzt 
and in ten minutes we read: ‘‘ If William can call 
cr write, Mary will be glad.” 

A correspondence was carried on in the Times 
during May, 1862, in cipher. We give it along 
with the explanation: 

8 —Z; T 1 ez 

ae a 

xij OZ rzzo. ez 
ra ex Nlyepemfe} tq 27) ex wazv le jaf 


This means—“On Tuesday I letter to Byrne 
Ma: Teocaiey op ikeattort te tnenient 
Tt may do satsorable. 
When may 

A couple of days later Byrne advertises, slight- 
ly varying the cipher: 


Byrne.” 
This gentleman is rather mysterious: we must 
leave our readers to conjecture what he means by 


“ Exhibition-like.” On Wednesday came two ad- 
v from the lady, one from the 
lover. WWS. herself se-ms rather sensible: 
YDEPLO 2q ratyr ez nlye'c ‘fej, T estyv jaf slo xfns 
DP peere at cep ie ese _WwWs., 
“Instead of to Canter! a1, I think you had much 
better stay at and mind 5 «ur business.” 


Excellent advice ; but how far likely to be taken 
by the eager wooer, who advertises thus ? 


Ws qlespe lydhped T ldv 
ans ney ie Wiad 2 Efpdolj hy 34 
iawplipTiiewiie  Seoctee heen 





the window for letters. If 
will wait. Cl inityn nae. 
Only a very simple = Juliet could ex- 
pect to secure secrecy by so slight a displacement 
of the alphabet. : 
When the Chevalier de Rohan was in the Bas- 
tile his friends wanted to convey to him the in- 


following written on a 
shirt: ‘* Mg dulbxccigu ghj yxuj; Im ct ulge alj.” 
In vain did he puzzle over the cipher, to which he 
had not the clew. It was too short ; for the short- 
er a cipher letter, the more difficult it is to make 
out, The light faded, and he tossed on his hard 
bed, sleeplessly revolving the mystic letters in his 
brain; but he could make nothing out of them. 
Day dawned, and with its first gleam he was 
poring over them: stillin vain. He pleaded guilty ; 
for he could not decipher ‘‘ Le prisonnier est mort ; 
il n’a rien dit.” 

We noticed in a back number of Once a Week 
some verses, or a story, we forget which, s 
Azile Nostaw. Did the writer really intend con- 
cealing her name by simply inverting it? It was 
readable at a glance, and she might just as well 
have signed in the way of ordinary humdram folk. 
If, however, you invert a message, and then turn 
it into cipher, the difficulty of reading it is greatly 
enhanced. ~ 

Another method of veiling a communication, is 
that of employing numbers or arbitrary signs in 
the place of letters, and this ad..vits of many refine- 
ments. Here is an example to “est the reader's 
sagacity : 

§ $451 45 2+-9 +451 4— 87324 287 459-49 t1=+ 

We just give the hint that it is a proverb. 

The following is much more ingenious, and dif- 
ficult of detection : 


A Bi c|}D E F Gi Hu 








A a d g k n q t 
B b e h 1 o r u 
Cc c tI timip & 


Now suppose that I want to write Zngland ; I 
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_ look among the small letters in. the foregoing table 


for e, and find that it is in a horizontal line with 
5, and vertical line with B; so I write down Bs; n 
is in line with A and 8, so I put down ak; conitintie 
this, and England will be represented by Bbaeach- 
daaaeab. Two letters to represent one is not over- 
tedious; but the scheme devised by Lord Bacon is 
clumsy enough. He represented every letter by 
permutations of a and b ; for instance, 

A was written aadaa, B was written aaaab 

C was writteh aaaba, D was written aabaa 
and so through the alphabet. Paris would thus 
be transformed into abbba, aadaa, badaa, abaaa, 
baaab. Conceive the labor of composing a whole 
dispatch like this, and the great likelihood of mak- 
ing blunders in writing it! 

A much simpler method is the following. The 
sender and receiver of the communication must be 

upon a certain book of a specified edition, 

The dispatch begins with a number; this indi- 
cates the page to which the reader is to turn. He 
must then count the letters from the top of the 
page, and give them their value numerically ac- 
cording to the order in which they come ; omitting 
those which are fepeated. By these numbers he 
reads his dispatch. As an example, let us take 
the beginning of this article: then, 7=1, n=2, 
w==8, h=4, e=5, m=6, d=7, 1=8, u=9, v=10, 
o=11, omitting to count the letters which are re- 
peated. In the middle of the communication the 
page may be varied, and consequently the numer- 
ical significance of each letter altered. Even this 
could be read with a little trouble; and the word 
“ impossible” can hardly be said to apply to the 
deciphering of cryptographs. 

A curious instance of this occurred at the close 
of the sixteenth century, when the Spaniards wer: 
endeavoring to establish relations between the sca: - 
tered branches of their vast monarchy, which at 
that period embraced a large portion of Italy, the 
Low Countties, the Philippines, and enormous dis- 
tricts in the New World. They accordingly in- 
vented a cipher, which they varied from time to 
time, in order to disconcert those who might at- 
tempt to pry into the mysteries of their correspond- 
ence. The cipher, composed of fifty signs, was of 
great value to them through all the troubles of the 
“Ligue,” and the wars then ing Europe. 
Some of their dispatches having been intercepted, 
Henry IV. handed them over to a clever mathe- 
matician, Viete, with the request that he would 
find the clew. He did so, and was able also to fol- 
low it as it varied, and France profited for two years 
by his discovery. The court of Spain, disconcert- 
ed at this, accused Viete before the Roman court as 
a sorcerer and in league with the devil. This pro- 
ceeding only gave rise to laughter and ridicule. - 

A still more remarkable instance is that of a 
German professor, Hermann, who boasted, in 1752, 
that he had discovered a cryptograph absolutely 
incapable of being deciphered, without the clew 
being given by him; and he defied all the savan: 
and learned societies of Europe to discover the key. 
named Beguelin, man- 
aged, after eight days’ study, to read it. This 
cipher—though we have the rules upon which it is 
formed before us—is to us perfectly unintelligible. 
It is grounded on some changes of numbers and 
symbols; numbers vary, being at one time multi- 
plied, at another added, and !-ecome so 
that the letter ¢, which occurs nine times in the 
paragraph, is represented in eight different ways ; 
n is used eight times, and has seven various signs. 
Indeed the same letter is scarcely ever represented 
by the same figure. But thisis not all; the charac- 
ter which appears in the place of ¢ takes that of n 
shortly after ; another symbol for » stands also for 
t. How any man could have solved the mystery 
of this cipher is astonishing. 

Now let us recommend a far simpler system, 
and one which is very difficult of detection. It 
consists of a combination of numbers and letters. 
Both parties must be agreed on an arrangement 
such as that in the second line Delow, for on it all 
depends 

128456789 
47291wW5&86 8 

Now in turning a sentence such as ‘‘ The army 
must retire” into cipher, you count the letters 
which make the sentence, and find that r is the 
first, u the second, x the third, a the fourth, r the 
fifth, and so on. Then look at thetable. ft isthe 


ALPHONSE D'ANGERA. 
a 


le Comte de Vergennes, le Marquis de 
Ambeandiout da Price btn Con do thee 


The card told more tales than the 
on it. Its color indicated the 
ger. Yellow showed him tobe 
ish: 
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If he were tall and lean, the lines were waving and 
parallel ; tall and stout, they converged; and so 
on, The expression of his face was shown by a 
flower in the border. A rose designated an open 
and amiable countenance, while a tulip marked a 


pensive and aristocratic appearance. A fillet round” 


the border, according to its length, told whether 
the man were bachelor, married, or widower. Dots 
gave information as to his position and fortune. 
A full stop after his name showed that he was a 
Catholic; a semicolon, that he was a Lutheran; a 
comma, that he was a Calvinist; a dash, that he 
was a Jew; no stop indicated hi-a as an Atheist. 
So also his morals and character were poin'c! out 
by a pattern in the angles of the card, such us one 
these 


—— eee sattt more sie: 


So, at one glance the minister could tell all about 
his man, whether he were a gamester or‘a duelist ; 
what was his purpose in visiting France; whether 
in search of a wife or to claim a legacy; what was 
his profegsion—that of physician, lawyer, or man 
of letters; whether he were to be put under sur- 
veillance or allowed to go his way unmolested. 

We come now to a class of cipher which requires 
a certain amount of literary dexterity to conceal 
the clew. 

During the Great Rebellion, Sir John Trevan- 
ion, a distinguished cavalier, was made prisoner, 
and locked up in Colchester castle. Sir Charles 
Lucas and Sir George Lisle had just been made 
examples of, as a warning to ‘‘malignants:” and 
Trevanion has every reason for expecting a simi- 
lar bloody end. As he awaits his doom, indulging 
in a hearty curse in round cavalier terms at the 
canting, crop-eared scoundrels who hold him in du- 
rance vile, and muttering a wish that he had fallen, 
sword in hand, facing the foe, he is startled by the 
entrance of the jailer who hands him a letter : 

“ May’t do thee good,” growls the fellow; ‘it 


Sir John take+ the letter, and the jailer leaves 
him his lamp by which to read it: 


Worrme Siz Jonn,—Hope, that is y* beste comfort of 
I fear me, now. That’ 


*Tis not much I can do: but what I can do, bee you verie 
sure I wille. Sey es ee 
mre Ste fi, 0 Saba ee. for a high 
honour, to have ® mova a your loyal Pray yet 
that you be spared this soe » cup. I fear not 
that you ee bie submis- 
sion you can turn away, "tis the part of a wise man, 
ToS sas, on Sem sem se Soe yon aay that 

wolde have done. The general goes on ae 
Restinge your servant to command. R. T. 
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My pear X.,—(The) lines I now send you are forwarded 
to) my brother? (Be) 
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Yours ever, Z: 

Pat your card over the note, and through the 
piercings you will read: ‘The bearer is ‘not to be 
trusted.” 

The following letter will give tw. totally dis- 
tinct meanings, according as it is read, straight 
through, or only by alternate lines: — 

Ma } 
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oHiitaa. 


date of the at on the mau- 

soleum of the Ferdinand, is the following : 
ferDinanDVs seCVaDVs ple VIXit ple obIIt: 

that is, 1637. 3 


: “so ae garrne.apia ye tm 
: » shyont spot where I have hidden ‘my savings.’ 
Go on, go on.” 


Tes ene five cats..... M0000 
deen eeeeewee L 
And you have my date in full......... M,QooooLtni 
. . : 1554.) 

Tt is now high time that we show the reader 
how to find the clew to a cipher. And as illus- 
tration is always better than ‘we shall 
exemplify from nm > - “< 


into 





was vastly rich, and that Mat Fletcher would 
come in fora mint of money. But. somehow, my 
friend did not find the stores of coi. on which he 
had calculated, hidden in worsted stockings or 
pots; and the savings of the old man 
which he did light upon consisted of but trifling 
sums. Fletcher became firmly persuaded that the 
money was hidden somewhere ; where he could not 
tell, and he often came to consult me on the best 
expedient for discovering it. It is all through my 
intervention that he did not pull down the whole 
house about his ears, tear up every floor, and root 
up every flower or tree throughout the garden, in 
his search after the precious hoard. One day he 
burst into my room with radiant face. 

“My dear fellow!” he gasped forth, ‘I have 
found it |” 

“Found what ?—the treasure ?” 

‘* All but—I want your help now :” and he flung 
a discolored slip of paper on my table. 

I took it up, and saw that it was covered with 
writing in cipher. 

“TI routed it out of a secret drawer in Uncle 
Tom’s bureau!” he exclaimed ; “I have no doubt 
of its purport. It indicates the spot where all his 
savings are secreted.” . 

“ You have not deciphered it yet, have you ?” 

“No. I want your help; I can make neither 
heads nor tails of the scrawl, though I sat up all 
night studying it.” 

**Come along,” said I, “I wish you joy of your 
treasure. I'll read the cipher if you give me 
time.” So we sat down together at my desk, with 
the slip of paper before us. Here is the inscrip- 
tion: 


D 
ERI IR+RROOTN ETT? X §2§—205— 
PRRENETEA SATO X §—T—f* 7x9—Th—x8) 48168 — 


<8, D4G 82 —F-45,5 © 15,5558 28y7 AAC+ S,A=ATOB 
—AT=— ++ —7881Ax°92—+2. 


“Now,” said I, “‘the order of precedence 
among the letters, according to the frequency of 
their recurrence, is this, eaoitdhnrsuycfgl 
mwbkpqxz. This, however, is their order, 

to the number of words begun by 
respectively, scpadifb1 bt, etc. The most fre- 


quent compounds are th, ng, ee, Il, mm, tt, dd, nn. 





E 


precedes it in 
have 2 § 88 2 §—2 § 8; and in the third, 2 § & 
in.” 


“Then we may fairly assume that 2§8 stands 
for the.” 

“ The, to be sure,” burst forth Fletcher. ‘Now 
the next word will be money. No! it can’t be, 
the e will not suit; perhaps it is treasure, gold, 


hoard, ‘ 
“ Wait a little bit,” I interposed. “Now look 
what letters are doubled.” 
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“ Let us next take a group of ci 
I will pencil over it D. I take this group because 
it contains some of the letters which we have set- 


cried Fletcher. 
“You have it again,” said I. “ Now we obtain 
an additional letter besides m, for t. remind me is 
certainly to remind me. We must begin again: 








Note thi.i. to remind me.” 


‘* This is,” called out my excited friend, whose 
eyes were sparkling with delight and expectation. 

“Go on; you are a tramp!” 

“These, then, are our additional letters: )=<¢, 
7=m, B=s, 9=i,A=0. To remind me i. i, cc. m. 
death m.h for m. death, 1 read my death, and i. i. ce, 
I guess to be, if I feel. So it stands thus: ‘ Note. 
—This is to remind me, if I feel my death nigh, 
that I had better—’”’ 

I worked on now in silence; Fletcher, leaning 
his chin on his hands, sat opposite, staring into 


my face with breathless anxiety. Presently [ex- 
claimed, 
“Halves, Mat! I think you said halves!” 


‘*[—-[—1—I-—-my very dear fellow, I—” 

“A very excellent man was your uncle; a most 
exempla hawt? 

“All right, I know that,” said Fletcher, cutting 
me short. “Do read the paper; I have a spade 
and pick on my library table, all ready for work 
the moment I know where to 1: 

“ But, really, he was a man in a thousand, a 
man of such discretion, such foresight, so much—” 

Down came Fietcher’s hand on the desk. 

“Do go on!” he cried; and I could see that he 
was swearing internally; he would have sworn 
ore rotundo, only that it would have been uncivil, 
and decidedly improper. 

“Very well; you are prepared to hear all!” 
‘*All! by Jove! by Jingo! prepared for every 
thing.” 

“ Then this is what I read,” said I, taking up my 


own transcript: 
“ Note.—This is to remind me, if I my death: 
nigh, that I had better move to Birmé as buri- 


ditant.” 
Fletcher bounded from his seat. ‘‘ The old skin- 
flint ! miser! screw!” 

‘*A very estimable and thrifty man, your great- 
uncle.” 

“*Confounded old stingy —,” and he slammed 
the door upon himself and the substantive which 
designated his uncle. 

And now the very best advice we can give to 





Tur with a gooilie thoro’ 
nasobkgsemae fat woman and he asked who 
per agama we Agee oe Are 
sean wap tod hr nfs caste 

Barklie sol baton his stout, ae t 


which every one mertilie, Then tie 
Kynge aaked the he wold havo that woman 
for hys wyfe: but qnoth = , butt 














count, as he is not married 

When the late Mr. Nosh, who a Jew, was a candi- 
date for the office of sheriff of the city of New York, it was 
objected to his election that a Jew come to have 
the of Christians. ‘Preity 
replied “to need hanging!” 





“Ar a eam, EP TOR Soe ‘ 


“I owe you no tribute, and if I did— 
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VERY HARD CASH. 


By CHARLES READE, Esa. 


AUTHOR OF “IT IS NEVER TOO LATE TO MEND,” ETC. 





CHAPTER LII. 


Born the parted lovers were wretched. Ju- 
lia never complained, but drooped, and read the 
Psalms, and Edward detected her in tears over 
them. He questioned her and obtained a lame 
account; she being more bent on screening Al- 
fred than on telling the truth. 

So he called on the other; and found him dis- 
consolate, and reading a Heathen philosopher 
for comfort, and finding none. Edward ques- 
tioned him, and he was reserved, and even’sulky. 
Sir Imperturbable persisted quietly, and he ex- 
ploded, and out came his wrongs. Edward said 
he was a pretty fellow: and wanted it all his 
own way. ‘‘fuppose my mother, with her pres- 
ent feeling , was to take a leaf out of your book, 
and use all her power; where would you be then? 
Come, old iellow,-1 know what love is, and one 
of us shall have the girl he loves, unless any 
harm should come to my poor father owing to 
your blunder—oh, that would put it out of the 
question, I feel—but let us hope better. I pulled 
you out of the fire, and somehow I seem to like 
you better than ever after that; let me pull you 
out of this mess, too.” 

‘Pull away,” cried the impetuous youth. 
“T’ll trust you with my life: ay, with more 
than my life, with my love; for you are the man 
for me: reason is always uppermost with you: 

Give me the man that is not: passion’s slave 
And I will weaf him in my heart's core, ay—"” 

‘*Oh, bother that. If you are in earnest, don’t 
mouth, but put on your hat and come over.” 

He assented; but in t®#® middle of putting on 
his coat made this little observation: ‘‘Now I 
see how wise the ancients were: yes, friendship 
is better than love; calmer, more constant, free 
from the heats and chills of that impetuous pas- 
sion; its pure bosom is ruffled by none of love’s 
jealousies and irritabilities. Solem e mundo 
tollunt qui tollunt amicitiam.” 

‘*Oh, bother quoting; come and shake hands 
with Julia.” They went over; Mrs. Dodd was 
in the City. Edward ushered in Alfred, saying, 
‘* Here is the other Impetuosity ;” and sagely re- 
tired for a few minutes: when he came back 
they were sitting hana iu .....d, he gazing on her, 
she inspecting the carpet. ‘‘ That is all right,” 
said Edward, dryly: ‘‘now the next thing is, 
you must go back to Oxford directly, and read 
for your first elass.” 

The proposal fell like a blight upon the recon- 
ciled lovers. But Edward gave potent reasons. 
The delays of law were endless: Alfred’s de- 
fendant had already obtained one postponement 
of the trial on frivolous grounds. Now the Ox- 
ford examination and Doncaster races come on 
at a fixed date, by a Law of Nature, and adinit 
of no “ postponement ewindle.” ‘You mark my 
words, you will get your class before you will get 
your trial, and it won’t hurt you to go into court 
a first-class man: will it? And then you won't 
quarrel by letter, you two, I know. Come, 
will you do what I tell you? or is friendship but 
a name? eh, Mr. Bombast?” He ended with 
great though quiet force: ‘*‘Come, you two, 
which is better, to part like the scissors, or part 
‘like the thread ?” 

Similes are no arguments; and perhaps that is 
why they convince people so. Alfred capitulated 
to the scissors and thread; and only asked with 
abnormal humility to be allowed to taste the jovs 
of reconciliation for two days: the third found 
him at Oxford; he called on the head of his 
college to explain what had prevented his return 
to Exeter in the October term twelve months 
ago, and asked for rooms. Instead of siding 
with a man of his own college so cruelly injured, 
the dignitary was alarmed by the bare accusation ; 
and said he must consider. Insanity was a ter- 
rible thing. 

** So is false accusation, and so is false impris- 
onment,” said Hardie, bitterly. 

‘* Unquestionably. But I have at present no 
means of deciding how far those words apply.” 
In short, he could give no answer; must consult 
the other officers, and would convey the result 
by letter. 

Alfred’s pride was deeply mortified, not less 


‘by a certain cold repugnant manner than by the 


words. And there came over his heart a sick- 
ening feeling that he was now in the eyes of men 
an intellectual leper. 

He went to another college directly, and ap- 
plied to the vice-president ; the vice-pre: ‘dent 
sent him w a letter to the dean; the «ean 
looked frig! ned, and told him hesitatingly the 
college was 11; he might put his name down, 
and perhap et in next year. Alfred retired, 
and learne om the porter that the college was 
not fuil. 2 sighed deeply, and the sickening 
feeling gre. on him; an ineradicable stigma 
seemed upon him, and Mrs. Dodd was no worse 
than the rest of the world, then; every mother 
in England would approve her resolution. He 
wandered abont the ‘scenes of his intellectual 
triumphs. He stood in the great square of the 
schools, a place ugly to unprejudiced eyes, but 
withal somewhat grand and inspiring, especially 
to scholars who have fought their keen, thoug 
bloodless, battles there. He looked at the win- 
dows and gilt inscription of the Schola Meta- 
physices, in which he had met the scholars of 
his day and defeated them for the Ireland. He 
wandered into the theatre, and eyed the rostrum, 
whence he had not mumbled, but recited, his 
Latin prize poem with more than one thunder 
of academic applause: thunder compared with 
which Drury Lane’s is a mere cracker. These 
places were unchanged ; but he, sad scholar, 
wandered among them as if he was a ghost, and 





all these were stony phantoms of an intellectual 
past, never, never to return. 

He telegraphed Sampson and Edward to fur- 
nish him with certificates that he had never been 
insane, but the victim of a foul conspiracy ; and, 
when he received them, he went with them to 
St. Margaret's Hall; for he had bethought him 
that the new p: —_— was a first-rate man, and 
had openly vowed he would raise that ‘refuge 
for the oft-times plowed” to a place of learning. 

Hardie called, sent in his card, and was ad- 
mitted to the principal’s study. He was about 
to explain who he was, when the doctor inter- 
rupted him, and told him politely he knew him 
by reputation. ‘Tell me rather,” said he, 
shrewdly, *‘ to what I owe this application from 
an undergraduate so distinguished as Mr. Har- 
die ?” 

Then Alfred began to quake, and, instead of 
replying, put a hand suddenly before his face and 
lost courage for one moment. 

“‘Come, Mr. Hardie,” said the principal, 
‘¢don’t be disconcerted : a fault regretted is half 
atoned; and I am not disposed to be hard on 
the errors of youth ; I mean where there is merit 
to balance them.” 

‘* Sir,” said Alfred, sadly, ‘it is not a fault I 
have to acknowledge, but a misfurtune.” 

‘¢Tell me all about it,” said Dr. Alder, guard- 
edly. 

He told it, omitting nothing essential that 
could touch the heart or excite the ironical hu- 
mor of an academician. 

‘*Well ‘truth is more wonderful than fic- 
tion,’” said the doctor. And I conclude the 
readers of this tale are all of the doctor’s opin- 
ion; so sweet to the mind is cant. 

Alfred offered his certificates. 

Now Dr. Alder had been asking himself in 
what phrases he should decline this young gen- 
ius, who was sane now, but of course had been 
mad, only had forgotten the circumstance. But 
the temptation to get an Ireland scholar into his 
Hall suddenly overpowered him. The probabili- 
ty that he might get a first-class in a lucid inter- 
val was too enticing; nothing venture, nothing 
have. He determined to venture. 

‘*Mr. Hardie,” said he, ‘this house shall al- 
ways be open to good morals and good scholar- 
ship while I preside over it, and it shall be open 
to them all the more when they come to me 
dignified and made sacred by ‘unmerited ¢a- 
lamity.’” 

Now this fine speech, like Minerva herself, 
came from the head: Alfred was overcome by 
it to tears. At that, the doctor’s heart was 
touched, and even began to fancy it had origi- 
nated that noble speech. 

It was no use doing things by halves, so Dr. 
Alder gave Alfred a delightful set of rooms, and 
made the Hall pleasant to him. He was re- 
warded by a growing conviction that he had 
made an excellent acquisition. ‘This opinion, 
however, was any thing but universal: and Al- 
fred, finding the men of his own college sus- 
pected his sanity, and d jokes behind his 
back, cut them all dead, and confined himself 
to his little Hall. There they petted him, and 
crowed about him, and betted on him for the 
schools as freely as if he was a colt the Hall was 
going to enter for the Derby. 

He read hard, and judiciously, but without his 
old confidence: he became anxious and doubt- 
ful; he had seen so many first-rate men just 
miss a first class. The brilliant creature ana- 
lyzed all his Aristotelian treatises, and wrote 
the synopses clear with marginal references on 
great pasteboard cards three feet by two, and so 
kept the whole subject befur: his eye, till he ob- 
tained a singular m. Same system with 
the historians: nor did he disdain the use of col- 
ored inks. Then the brilliant creature drew 
lists of all the hard words he encountered in his 
reading, especially in the common books, and 
read these lists till mastered. The stake was 
singularly heavy in his case, so he guarded every 
crevice. 

And at this period he was not so unhappy as 
he expected. The laborious days went swiftly, 
and twice a week at least came a letter from Ju- 
lia. Oh how his grave academic room with 
oaken panels did brighten when her letter lay 
on the table! It was opened, and seemed writ- 
ten with sunbeams. No quarrels on paper! Ab- 
sence made the heart grow fonder. And Edward 
came to see him, and over their wine let out a 
feminine trait in Julia. ‘* When Hurd calls she 
walks out of the room, just as my poor mother 
does when you come. ‘That is spite: since you 
are sent away, nobody else is to profit by it. 
Where is her Christianity, eh? and echo an- 
swers, Got a cigar, old fellow?” And, after 
puffing in silence a while, he’said, resignedly, 
**T am an unnatural monster.” 

‘Oh, are you ?” said the other, serenely, for 
he was also under the benign influence. 

** Yes,” said Edward, ‘“‘I am your ally; and 
a mere =P in the camp of those two ladies. I 
watch all their moves for your sake.” 

Alfred forgave him. And thus his whole life 
was changed, and for nearly twelve months (for 
Dr. Alder let him reside in the Hall through the 
vacation) he pursued the quiet tenor of a stu- 
dent’s life, interrupted at times by law ; but that 
is another topic. 


WIFE AxD no WIFE. 


Mrs. Dodd was visibly shaken by that calam- 
ity which made her shrink with horror from the 
sight of Alfred Hardie. In the winter she was 
so unwell that she gave up her duties with Messrs. 
Cross and Co. Her connection with them had 
been creditable to both parties. I believe I for- 
got to say why they trusted her so; well, I must 
tell it elsewhere. David off her hands, she was 
independent, and had lost the motive and the 
heart for severe work. She told the partners 
she could no longer do them justice, and left 
them to their regret. They then advised her to 





set up as a milliner, and offered her credit for 
goods at cash prices up to two thousand pounds : 
she thanked them like a sorrowful queen, and 
went her way. 

In the spring she recovered some spirit and 
health ; but at mid-summer a great and subtle 
misfortune befell her. Her mind was bent on 
David night and day, and used to struggle to 
evade the laws of space, that bind its grosser 
companion, and find her lost husband on the sea. 
She often dreamt of him, but vaguely. But one 
fatal night she had a dream as clear as daylight, 
and sharp as white pebbles inthesun. She was 
on a large ship with guns; she saw men bring 
a dead sailor up the side ; she saw all their faces, 
and the dead man’s too. It was David. His 
face was white. A clear voice said he was to 
be buried in the deep next morning. She saw 
the deck at her feet, the breeches of the guns, 
so clear, so defined, that when she awoke, and 
found herself in the dark, she thought reality 
was an illusion. She told the dream to Julia 
and Edward. They tried to encourage her, in 
vain. ‘I saw him,” she said, ‘‘I saw him; it 
was a Vision, not a dream: my David is dead. 
Well, then, I shall not be long behind him.” 

Dr. Sampson ridiculed her dream to her face. 
But to her children he told another story. ‘I 
am anxious about her,” he said, ‘‘ most anxious. 
There is no mortal ill the distempered brain may 
not cause. Is it not devilish we can hear no- 
thing of him? §Ghe will fret herself into the 
grave, as sure as fate, if something does not turn 


Her children could not console her: they 
tried, but something hung round their own 
hearts, and chilled every effort. In a word, they 
shared her fears. How came she to see him on 
board a ship with guns? In her waking hours 
she always said he was on a merchant ship. 
Was it not one of those visions, which come to 
mortals and give them often a peep into broad 
space sometimes, and far more rarely, a peep 
into futurity itself. 

One day in the autumn, Alfred, being in town 
on law business, met what seemed the ghost of 
Mrs. Dodd in the streets. She saw him not; 
her eye was on that ghastly face she had seen in 
her dreams. It flashed through his mind that 
she would not live long to part him and Julia. 
But he discouraged the ungenerous thought; 
almost forgave her repugnance to himself, and 
felt it would be worse than useless to ask Julia 
to leave her mother, who was leaving her visibly. 

But her horror of him was any thing but soft- 
ened; and she used to tell Dr. Sampson she 
thought the sight of that man would kill her 
now. Edward himself began to hope Alfred 
would turn his affections elsewhere. ‘The house 
in Pembroke Street was truly the house of 
mourning now; all their calamities were light 
compared with this. 


Tue District Visitor. 


While Julia was writing letters to keep up 
Alfred’s heart, she was very sad herself. More- 
over he had left her for Oxford but a very few 
days when she received an anonymous letter; 
her first. It was written in a female hand, and 
couched in friendly and sympathetic terms. The 
writer thought it only fair to warn her that Mr. 
Alfred Hardie was passionately fond of a lady in 
the asylum, and had offered her marriage. If 
Miss Dodd wished to be deceived, let her burn 
this letter and think no more of it; if not, let 
her insert this advertisement in the Times : ‘‘ The 
whole Truth.—L. D.,” and her correspondent 
would communicate particulars by word or 
writing. 

What a barbed and poisoned arrow is to the 
body was this letter to Julia’s mind. She sat 
cold as a stone with this poison in her hand, 
Then came an impetuous impulse 16 send it 
down to Alfred, and request him to transfer the 
other half of his heart to his lady of the asylum. 
Then she paused; and remembered how much 
unjust suspicion had been leveled at him already. 

at right had she to insult him? She would 
try and keep the letter to herself. As to acting 
upon it, her good sense speedily suggested it 
came from the rival in question, real or supposed. 
‘* She wants to make use of me,” said Julia; 
‘it is plain Alfred does not care much for her ; 
or why does she come to me?” She put the let- 
ter in her desk, and it rankled in her heart. 
Heeret lateri lethalis arundo! She trembled at 
herself; she felt a savage passion had been 
touched in her. She prayed day and night 
against jealousy. 

But I must now, to justify my heading, skip 
some months, and relate a remarkable incident 
that befell her in the said character. On the first 
of August in this year, a good Christian woman, 
one of her patients, asked her to call on Mr. 
Barkington, that lodged above. ‘‘He is a de- 
cent body, miss, and between you and me, I 
think his complaint is, he don’t get quite enough 
to eat.” 

‘* Barkington !” said Julia, and put her hand 
to her bosom. She went and tapped at his door. 

“‘Come in,” said a shrillish voice. 

She entered, and found a weazened old ma: 
seated, mending his own coat. 

He rose, and she told him she was a district 
visitor. He said he had heard of her; they 
called her the beautiful lady in that court. This 
was news to her, and made her blush. She ask- 


ed leave to read a chapter to him ; he listened as’ 


to some gentle memory of childhood. She pre- 
scribed him a glass of port-wine, and dispensed 
it on the instant. Thus physicked, her patient 
became communicative, and chattered on about 
his native place—but did not name it—and talk- 
ed about the people there. Now our district vis- 
itor was, if the truth must be told, a compound- 
er. She would permit her pupils to talk about 


| earthly affairs, on condition they would listen to 


heavenly ones before she went. So she let this 
old man run on, and he told her he had been a 





banker’s clerk all his life, and saved a thousan:l 
pounds, and come up to London to make hii ¢ 

tune on the Stock Exchange; and there li: «...s 
sometimes a bull, and sometimes a bear, and, 
whichever he was, certain foxes called brokers 
and jobbers got the profit and he the loss.‘ It’s 
all the same as a gambling table,” ‘said he. 
‘*The jobbers and brokers have got the same 
odds the bank has at Rouge et Noir, and the lit- 
tle capitalist like me is doomed beforehand.” 
Then he told her that there was a crossing- 
sweeper-near the Exchange who came from his 
native place, and had started as a speculator, and 
come down to that, only he called it rising, and 
used to speak with a shudder of when he dabbled 
in the funds: and often told him to look out and 
get a crossing. And Jo! one day when he was 
cleaned out and desperate, and hovering with 
the other ghosts of little capitalists about the 
tomb of their money, he saw his countryman fill 
flat, and the broom fly out of his hand. Instant- 
ly he made a rush, and so did a wooden-legued 
sailor; but he got first to the broom, and begun 
to sweep while others picked up his countryman, 
who proved dead as a herring ; and he succeed! 
to his broom, and it made money by the F-x- 
change, though he never could: still, one cay 
he picked up a pocket-book in that neighbor 
hood, with a lump of money, which he straig]it- 
way advertised in—no newspapers. And 1. 


Julia thought it time to interpose the eighth com- 
mandment, tlic golden rule, and such branches 
of learning. 


He became a favorite of hers: he liad so much 
to say: she even thought she had seen his face 
before: but she could not tell where. She gave 
him good books and tracts, and read to him, and 
plowed his heart with her sweet voice, and sowed 
the good seed in the furrows—seed which, like 
wheat or other grain, often seems to fall flat and 
die, but comes out green after many days. 

One Saturday she invited him to dine with 
the servants next day. He came during church 
time, and went away in the afternoon while she 
was with her mother. But she asked Sara ,, 
who proved eager to talk about him. “ He was 
a rum customer; kep asking questions al] din- 
ner-time. ‘Well,’ says I, ‘you're “good com- 
pany, you are; be you alawyer? for you exam- 
ines us; but you don’t tell us nothing.’ Ye see, 
miss, Jane she is that simple, she was telliug him 
every thing, and about Mr. Alfred’s lawsuit with 
his father and all.” 

Julia said that was indiscreet; but after all 
what did it matter? 

‘* Who knows, miss?” Sarah replied ; ‘least 
said is soonest mended. If you please, miss, 
who is he? Where does he bide? Where does 
he come from? Does he know Hardies ?” 

**T should think not. Why ?” 

“ Because I’m much mistaken if he doesn’t.” 
Then putting on a stolid look, she asked, ‘‘ Di es 
he know your papa ?” - 

**Oh no, Sarah. How should he ?” 

‘*There now,” said Sarah: ‘ Miss, you are all 
in the dark about this old man: I'll tell you 
something ; I took him out of the way of Jane’s 
temper when she began a dishing up, and I had 
him into the parlor a minute ; a in course there 
he sees the picture of your poor papa hung up. 
Miss, if you'll believe me, the moment he claps 
eyes on that there picture, he halloes out, and 
out goes his two hands like this here. ‘It’s 
him !’ says he; ‘it’s him !’ and stares at the pic- 
ture like a stuck pig. Forgot I was close behind 
him, I do believe. ‘She’s Ais daughter,’ says 
he, in a whisper, a curious whisper; seemed 
to come out of his stomach. ‘ What’s the 
matter now?’ says I, just so. He gave a 
great start, as if my speaking had wakened 
him from a dream, and, says he, ‘ Nothing,’ as 
quiet as alamb. ‘ Nothing isn’t much,’ says I, 
just so. ‘It usedn’t to be any thing at all when 
I was your age,’ says he, sneerin. But I paid 
him in good coin ; says I, ‘Old man, where you 
comes from do the folks use to start and hallo 
out, and cry ‘“‘It’s him! she’s his daughter!” 
and fling their two arms abroad like a wind-mill 
in March, and all for—nothing?’ So at that 
he changed as white as my smock, and fell all 
of a tremble. However, at dinner he perks up, 
and drew that poor simple Jane out a good one. 
But he didn’t look toward me much, which I 
set Opposite to watch my lord.” 

‘* Sarah,” said Julia, ‘‘ this is really curious, 
mysterious ; you are a good, watchful, faithful 
girl; and to tell the truth, I sometimes fancy I 
have seen Mr. Barkington’s face; however, I 
will solve this little mystery to-morrow; for I 
will ask him: thank you, Sarah.” 

On Monday she called on Mr. Barkington to 
solve the mystery. But instead of solving her 
visit thickened it ; for Mr. Barkington was gone, 
bag and . When Edward was told of 
this business he thought it remarkable, and re- 
gretted that he had not seen the old man. 

So do I; for it is my belief Edward would 
have recognized him. 

Davip Dopp. 


The history of a man isthe history of his mind. 
And that is why you have heard so little of late 
about the simplest, noblest, and most unfortu- 
nate of all my personages. Insanity is as various 
as eccentricity ; I have spared the kind-hearted 
reader some of David's vagaries; however, when 
we parted with him, he had settled into that 
strange phase of lunacy, in which the distant 
past seems nearly obliterated, and memory exists, 
but revolves in a narrow round of things present : 
this was accompanied with a positive illusion, 
to wit, a fixed idea that he was an able seaman : 
and, as usual, what mental power he retained 
came out strongest in support of this idea. All 
this was marked by a bodily agility somewhat 
more than natural in a man of his age. Owing 
to the wind astern he was enabled to run into 
Portsmouth before the steam-tug came up with 
him: and he did run into port, not because he 
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feared pursuit, but because he was desperately 
hungry ; and he had no suicidal tendencies what- 
ever. 

He made for a public house, and called for 
some bread and cheese and beer; they were sup- 
plied, and then lo! he had no money to pay for 
them. ‘I'll owe you till I come back front sea, 
my bobo,” said he, coolly. On this the landlord 
collared him, and David shook him off into the 
road, much as a terrier throws a rat from him ; 
then there was a row, and a naval officer, who 
was cruising about for hands, came up and heard 
it. There was nothing at all unseamanl'ke in 
David’s conduct, and the gentleman took a fa- 
vorable view of it, and paid the small demand ; 
but not with unleavened motives; he was the 
second lieutenant of H. M. Frigate Vulture ; 
she had a bad name, thanks to her last captain, 
and was short of hands ; he took David aside and 
asked him would he like to ship on board the 
Vulture. 

David said yes, and suggested the foretop. 
‘Oh yes,” growled the lieutenant, ‘you all 
want to be there.” He then gauged this Jacky 
Tar’'s intellects; asked him inter alia how to 
send a frigate’s foretop-gallant-yard down upon 
deck ; and, toshow how seamanship sticks in the 
brain when once it gets there, David actually 
told’ him. ‘* You are rather old,” said the 
lieutenant, “‘ but you are a seaman ;” and so took 
him on board the Vulture at Spithead, before 
Green began to search the town in earnest. No- 
body acts his part better than some demented 
persons do: and David made a very tolerable 
sailor, notwithstanding his forty-five years: 
the sea did him good within certain Vives. .5.- 
tween him and the past lay some intellectual or 
cerebral barrier as impenetrable as the great wall 
of China: but on the nither side of that wall 
his faculties improved. Of course the crew soon 
found out the gap in his poor brain, and called 
him Soft Billy, and played on him at first. But 
by degrees he won their affection; he was so 
wonderfully sweet-tempered: and besides, his 
mind being in an abnormal state, he loathed 
grog, and gave his allowance to his mess-mates. 
One day he showed an unexpected trait: they 
were lying becalmed in southern latitudes, and, 
time hanging heavy, each whiled it how he might; 
one fiddled, -nother wrote to his Polly, another 
fished for sharks, another whistled for a wind, 
cores fell into the form of mcuitation without 
the reality, and one got a piece of yarn and 
amused himself killing flies on the bulwark. 
Now this shocked poor Billy: he put out his 
long arm and intercepted a stroke. ‘‘ What is 
the row ?” said the operator. 

“‘You mustn’t,” said Billy, solemnly, looking 
into his face with great dreamy eyes. 

“You be ——,” said the other, and lent him 
a tap on the cheek with the yarn. Billy did not 
seem to mind this; his skin had little sensibility, 
owing to his disorder. 

Jack recommenced on his flies, and the by- 
standers laughed. They alway laughed now at 
every thing Billy said, as Society used to laugh 
when the late Theodore Hook asked for the 
mustard at dinner; and would have laughed if 
he had said, ‘‘ You see me sad, I have just lost 
my poor father.” 

David stood looking on at the slaughter with 
a helpless puzzled air. 

At last he seemed to have an idea, he caught 
Jack up by the throat and knee, lifted him with 
gigantic strength above his head, and was just 
going to hurl him shrieking into the sea, when 
a dozen strong hands interfered, and saved the 
man. Then they were going to bind Billy hand 
and foot ; but he was discovered to be perfectly 
calm; so they remonstrated instead, and pres- 
ently Billy’s commander-in-chief, a ship-boy 
called Georgie White, shoved in and asked him 
in a shrill hanghty voice how he dared do that. 
“« My dear,” said Billy, with great humility aid 
placidity, ‘*he was killing God’s creatures, no 
allowance :* so, ye see, to save their lives, I was 
obliged.” 

At this piece of reasoning, and the simplicity 
and gentle conviction with which it was deliv- 
ered, there wasaroar. It subsided, nd adoubt 
arose whether Billy was altogether ir. the wrong. 

‘* Well,” said one, ‘‘ I dare say life is sweet to 
the little creatures, if they could speak their 
minds.” 

‘‘I’'ve known a ship founder in a fair breeze 
all along of killing ’em,” said one old salt. 

Finally, several sided with Billy, and intimated 
that ‘it served the lubber right for not listening 
to reason.” And, indeed, methinks it was lovely 
and touching that so divine a ray of goodness 
and superior reason should have shot from his 
heart or from Heaven across that poor benighted 
brain. 

But it must be owned his mode of showing 
his humanity was somewhat excessive and ab- 
normal, and smacked of lunacy. After this, 
however, the affection of his mess-mates was 
hot so contemptuous. 

Now the captain of the Vulture was Billy’s cous- 
in by marriage, Reginald Bazalgette. Twenty 
years ago, when the captain was a boy, they 
were great friends; of late Bazalgette had :%<" 
less of him; still it seems strange he did not 
recognize him in his own ship. But one or two 
causes co-operated to prevent that. In the first 
place the min® when turned in one direction is 
not so sharp in another; and Captain Bazal- 
cette had been told to look for David in a mer- 

ant ship bound for the East Indies. In the 

next place insanity alters the expression of the 
‘.ce wonderfully, and the captain of a frigate 
» ins his eye over four hundred sailors at muster, 
: 2 hundred at work, not to examine their feat- 

» but their dress and bearing at the one, 

I their handiness at the other. The worst 
jicce of luck was that Mrs. Dodd did not know 











* Nautical phrase, meaning without stint or limit, 
niggardly admeasurement ; as there is of grog. = 


“as they were getting into shallow water, Billy 





David called himself William Thompsén. So | 
there stood ‘‘ Williain Thompson” large as life | 
on the ship’s books, and nobody the wiser. Cap- 
tain Bazalgette had a warm regard and affection 
for Mrs. Dodd, and did all he could. Indeed, 
he took great liberties: he stopped and over- 
hauled several merchant ships for the truant ; 
and, by-the-by, on one occasion William Thomp- 
son was one of the boat’s crew that rowed a 
midshipman from the Vulture alongside a mer- 
chant ship to search for David Dodd: he heard 
the name and circumstance mentioned in the 
boat, but the very name was new to him. He 
remembered it, but only from that hour; and 
told his loving tyrant, Georgie White, they had 
been overhauling a merchant ship and looking 
for one David Dodd. 

It was about mid-summer the Vulture anchored 
off one of the South Sea islands, and sent a boat 
ashore for fruit. ~~ his dearly beloved 
little tyrant, Georgie White, were among the 
crew. Off goes Georgie to bathe, and Billy sits 
down on the beach with a loving eye upon him. 
The water was calm: but the boy with the heed- 
lessness of youth staid in it nearly an hour: he 
was seized with cramp and screamed to his com- 
rades. They ran, but they were half a mile 
from the boat. Billy dashed into the water and 
came up with Georgie just as he was sinking for 
the last time; the boy gripped him ; but by his 
great strength he disentangled himself and got 
Georgie on his shoulders, and swam for the 
shore. Meantime the sailors got into the boat, 
and rowed hastily toward them. 

Now Rilly was undermost and his head under 
waver at times, and Georgie, some tnought, had 
helped strangle him by gripping his neck with 
both arms. Anyway, by the boy’s account, just 


gave a great shriek and turned over on his back ; 
and ‘Georgie paddled with his hands, but Billy 
soon after this sunk like a dead body while the 
boat was yet fifty yards off. And Georgie 
screamed aid pointed to the place, and the boat 
came up and took Georgie in, and the water 
was so clear the sailors saw Billy lie motionless 
at the bottom, and hooked him with a boat-hook 
and drew him up: but his face came up along- 
side a deadly white, with staring eyes, and they 
shuddered and feared it was too late. 

They took him into a house and stripped him, 
and rubbed him, and wrapped him in blankets,and 
put him by the hot fire. But all would not do. 

Then having dried his clothes, they dressed 
the body again and laid him in the boat, and 
cast the Union Jack over him, and rowed slowly 
and unwillingly back to the ship, Georgie sob- 
bing and screaming over the body, and not a dry 
eye in the boat. 

The body was carried up the side, and un- 
covered, just as Mrs. Dodd saw in her dream. 
The surgeon was sent for and examined the 
body: and then the grim routine of a man-of- 
war dealt swiftly with the poor ckipper. He was 
carried below to be prepared for a sailor's grave. 
Then the surgeon walked aft and reported for- 
mally to the officer of the watch the death by 
drowning of William Thompson, The officer 
of the watch went instantly to the captain in his 
cabin and reported the death. The captain gave 
the stereotyped order to bury him at noon next 
day; and the body was stripped that night and 
sewed up in his hammock with a portion of his 
clothes and bedding to conceal the outline of the 
corpse, and two cannon balls at his feet; and so 
the poor skipper was laid out for burial, and 
covered by the Union Jack. 


I don’t know whether any of my young readers 
are directly affected by the catastrophe I have 
just related. If not, I will just remind them that 
even Edward Dodd was prepared to oppose the 
marriage of Julia and Alfred, if any serious ill 
should befall his father at sea, owing to Alfred’s 
imprudent interference in rescuing him from 
Drayton House. 





CHAPTER LIII. 
Law. 


Mrnvte stndy of my fellow-creatures has re- 
vealed to me that there are many intelligent 

rsons who think that a suit at law commences 
in court. Thisi#notso. Many suits are fought 
and decided by the special pleaders, and so never 
come into court; and, as a stiff encounter of this 
kind actually took place in Hardie v. Hardie, a 
word of prefatory explanation may be proper. 
Suitors come into court only to try an issue: an 
issue is a mutual lie direct: and toward this 
both parties are driven upon paper by the laws 
of pleading, which may be thus summed: 1. 
Every statement of the adversary must either 
be contradicted flat, or confessed and avoided : 
‘*avoided” means neutralized by fresh matter. 
2. Nothing must be advanced by plaintiff which 
does not disclose # ground of action at law. 3. 
Nothing advanced by defendant, which, if true, 
would not be a to the action. These 
rules exclude in a vast degree the pitiable defects 
and vices that. mark all the unprofessional argu- 
ments one ever hears; for on a breach of any 
one of the said rules the other party can demur: 
the demurrer is argued before the judges in 
Banco, and, if successfully, the faulty plaint, or 
faulty plea, is dismissed, and often of course the 
cause won or lost thereby, and the country saved 
the trouble, and the suitors the expense, of try- 
ing an issue. 

So the writ being served by Pit,’s attorney, 
and ‘an appearance put in by .’3, the paper 
battle began by Alfred Hardie, through his attor- 
ney, serving on Deft.’s “Tae Decia- 
raTION.” This was drawn by his junior counsel, 
Garrow, and ran thus, after specifying the count 
and the date: 


FAtvvlesey Alfred Hardie by John Compton 
ardie 





to wit. his attorney sues H 
For that the Deft. assaulted Pit. 


gave him into custody to a certain ! 
person and caused him to be im- 
prisoned for a long space of time in 
a certain place to wit a Lunatic Asy- 
lum whereby the Plt. was much in- 
convenienced and suffered much an- 
guish and pain in mind and bod 
and was unable to attend to his af- 
fairs and was injured in his credit 
and circumstances. 
And the Pit. claims £5000. 


Mr. Compton conveyed a copy of this to Al- 
fred, and said it was a beautiful declaration. 
‘*What,” said Alfred, “is that all I have suf- 
fered at these miscreants’ hands? Why, it is 
written with an iticle.” 

Mr. Compton explained that this was the out- 
line; ‘‘C unsel will lay the colors on in court 
as thick as you like.” 

The defendant replied to the above declara- 
tion by three pleas. 


By statute 1. The Deft. by Joseph Heathfield 

8&9 Vic., his attorney says he is not guilty. 

ome 2. And for a further plea the Deft. 
says that before and at the time of 
the alleged imprisonment PIt. was a 
person of unsound mind and incom- 
petent to take care of himself and a 
proper person to be taken care of 
and detained and it was unfit un- 
safe improper and dangerous that 
he should be at large thereupon the 
Deft. being the uncle of the Pit. 
and a proper person to cause the 
Pit. to be taken charge of under 
due care and treatment in that be- 
half did cause the Plt. to be so taken 
charge of and detained under due 
care and treatment, etc. etc. 


The third plea was the stinger, but too long 
to cite verbatim; it went to this tune, that the 
plaintiff, at and before the time, etc., had con- 
ducted himself like a person of unsound mind, 
ete.; and two certificates that he was insane 
had been given by two persons duly authorized 
under the statute to sign such certificates, and 
the defendant had believed and did bona fide 
believe these certificates to be true, etc. etc. 

The first of these pleas was a mere formal 
plea, under the statute. 

The second raised the very issue at common 
law the plaintive wished to try. 

The third made John Compton knit his brows 
with perplexity. ‘This is a very nasty plea,” 
said he to Alfred: ‘‘a regular trap. If we join 
issue on it we must be defeated; for how can 
we deny the certificates were in form; and yet 
the plaguy thing is not loose enough to be de- 
murred to. Colls, who drew these pleas for 
them ?” 

** Mr. Colvin, Sir.” 

‘* Make a note to employ him in our next stiff 
pleading.” 

Alfred was staggered. He had thought to 
ride rough-shod over defendant: a common 
expectation of plaintiffs: but seldom realized. 
Lawyers fight hard. The pleas were taken to 
Garrow ; he said there was but one course: to 
demur to No. 3. So the plaintiff ‘joined issue 
on all the defendant’s pleas, and as to the last 
plea the plaintiff said the same was bad in sub- 
stance.” Defendant rejoined that the same was 
good in substance, and thus Hardie v. Hardie 
divided itself into two cases, a question of law 
for the judges, and an issue for the mixed tri- 
bunal loosely called a jury. And I need hardly ; 
say that should the Jaistiff win one of them, 
and the defendant the other, the cause would 
be won by the defendant. 

Postponing the history of the legal question, 
I shall show how Messrs. Heathfield fought off 
the issue, and cooled the ardent Alfred an 1 sick- 
ened him of law. 

In theory every Englishman has a right to be 
tried by his peers; but in fact there are five gen- 
tlemen in every court, each of whom has by 
precedent the power to refuse him a jury, by 
simply poning the trial term after term, un- 
til the death of one of the parties, when the ac- 
tion, if a personal one, dies too: and, by a sin-- 
gular anomaly of judicial ice, if a slippery 
Deft. can’t persuade A. or B., judges of the com- 
—_ law court, to connive at what I venture to 
ca 


Tue PostrpoNeMENT SwINDLE, 


he can actually go to C. D. and E., one after 
another, with his rejected application, and the 
previous refusal of the other judges to delay 
and baffle justice goes for little or nothing; so 
that the postponing swindler has five to one in 
his favor. 

Messrs. Heathfield began this game unlucki- 
ly. They applied to a judge in chambers for a 
month to plead. Mr. Compton op in per- 
son, and showed that this was absurd. ‘The judge 
allowed them <i days to plead. Issue be- 
ing joined, Mr. pton pushed on for trial, 
and the cause was set down for the November 
term. Toward the end of the term Messrs. 
Heathfield applied to one of the puisné judges 
for a postponement, on the queued thes a prin- 
cipal witness could not attend. Application was 
supported by the attorney’s affidavit to the effect 
that Mr. Speers was in Boulogne, and had writ- 
ten to him to say that he had met with a rail- 
way accident, and feared he could not possibly 
come to England in less‘than a month. A re- 
spectable French doctor confirmed this by eer- 
tificate. Compton , but the judge would 
hardly hear him, and postponed the trial as a 
matter of tourse: this carried it over the sittings 
into next term. Alfred groaned, but bore it 
patiently; not so Doctor Sampson: he raged 
against secret tribunals: ‘‘See how men dete- 
riorate the moment they get out of the full light 





of pu . What ish j itting in 
the tight af Short-hand, wo ye ‘Jack 


swears that Gill says’ for legal evidence. Speers 
has sworn to no facks. Heathfield has sworn 
to no facks but th’ existence of ’s hearsay. 
They are a couple o lyres "ll bet ye ten 
pounds t’ a shilling Speers is as well as I'm.” 

Mr. Compton quietly reminded him there was 
a direct statement—the French doctor's certifi- 
cate. 


“A medical certificut!” shrieked Sampson, 
amazed. ‘* Mai—dearr—Sirr, a medical certifi- 
cut is just an article o commerce—liike an attor- 
ney’s conscience. Gimme a guinea and I'll get 
you sworn sick, diseased, disabled, or dead this 
minute, whichever you like best.” 

**Come, doctor, don’t fly off: you said you'd 
bet ten pounds to a shilling Speers is not an in- 
valid at all. I say done.” 

** Done.” 

** How will you find out ?” 

** How ? hy set the thief-takers on um, to 
be sure.” 

He wrote off to the prefect of police at Bou- 
logne, and in four days received an answer head- 
ed, ‘‘Information in the interest of families.” 
The prefect informed him there had been no rail- 
way accident: but that the Sieur Speers, En- 
glish subject, had really hurt his leg getting out 
of a railway carriage six weeks ago, and had 
kept his room some days; but he had been cured 
some weeks, and going about bis business, and 
made an excursion to Paris. 

On this Compton offered him the shilling. 
But he declined to take it. ‘The lie was self- 
evident,” said he: ‘‘and here's a judge wouldn't 
see’t, and an attorney couldn't. Been all their 
lives sifting evidence too. Oh the darkness of 
the professional mind !” 

next term came. Mr. Compton deliver- 
ed the briefs and fees, subpeenaed the witnesses, 
etc., and Alfred came up with a good heart to 
get his stigma removed by twelve honest men in 
the light of day ; but first one case was taken out 
of its order and put before him, then another, till 
term wore near an end. Then Messrs. Heath- 
field applied to another judge of the court for a 
postponement. Mr. Richard Hardie, _—_ ’s 
father, a most essential witness, was ill at Clare 
Court. Medical certificate and letter herewith. 

Compton opposed. Now this judge was a 
keen and honorable lawyer, with a lofty hatred 
of all professional tricks: He heard the two 
attorneys, and delivered himself to this effect, 
only of course in better legal phrase: ‘‘I shall 
aie no order. The defendant has been here 
before on a doubtful affidavit. You know, Mr. 
Heathfield, juries in these cases go by the plain- 
tiffs evidence, and his conduct under cross-ex- 
amination. And I think it would not be just 
nor humane to keep this plaintiff in suspense, 
and civiliter mortuum, any longer. You can 
take out a commission to examine Richard 
Hardie.” 

To this Mr. Compton nailed him, but the 
commission took time; and while it was pend- 
ing, Mr. Heathfield went to another judge with 
another disabled witness; Peggy Biack. That 
naive personage was nursing her deceased sis- 
ter’s children—in an affidavit: and they had 
scarlatina—eurgeon’s certificate to that effect. 
Compton opposed, and pointed out the blot. 
** You don’t want the children in the witness- 
box,” said he: *‘and we are not to be robbed 
of ovr trial oecause one of your witnesses prefers 
nursing other people’s children to facing the 
witness-box.” 

The judge nodded assent. ‘I make no or- 
der,” said he, 

Mr. Heathfield went out from his presence 
and sent a message by telegraph to Peggy 
Black. ‘You must have Scar. yourself, and 
telegraph the same at once, certificate by post.” 

The accommodating maiden iclagpaplaed beak 
that she had unfortunately taken scarlatina of 
the children: medical certificate to follow by 
post. Four judges out of the five were now 
awake to the move. But Mr. Heathfield tink- 
ered the hole in his late affidavit with Peggy's 
telegram, and slipped down to Westminster to 

.e chief judge of the court, who had had no 
opportunity of watching the growth and dissemi- 
nation of disease among Deft.’s witnesses. Comp- 
ton fought this time by counsel and with a pow- 
erful affidavit. But luck was against him. The 
judge had risen to go home: he listened stand- 
ing ; Compton’s counsel was feeble; did not feel 


the wrong: howcould he? lawyers fatten by de- _ 


lays of justice, as physicians by tardy cure. 
The postponement was granted. 

Alfred cursed them all, and his own folly in 
believing that an alleged lunatic would be al- 
lowed fair play at Westminster or any where 
else. Compton took snuff, and Samyson ap- 

aled to the a or ‘ He wroie a long 

tter exposing with fearless irony the ne- 
ment swindle as it had been cond in E Hardie 
v. Hardie: and wound up with this fiery pero- 
ration ; 

‘This Englishman sues not merely for dam- 
ages, but to recover lost rights dekrer far than 
money, of which he says he has been unjustly 
robbed ; his right to walk in daylight on the soil 
of his native land without being seized, and tied 
up for life like a nigger or a dog; his footing 
in society; a chance to earn his bread; and a 
pero among mankind: ay, among mankind ; 
for a lunatic is an animal in the law's eye and 
society’s, and an alleged lunatic is a lunatic till 
a clears him. 

**T appeal to you, gentlemen, is not such a 
suitor in all wise and good men’s minds ? 
Is he not defendant as well as plaintiff? Why 
his stake is enormous com with the nom- 
inal defendant’s; and, if I know right from 
wrong, to postpone his trial a fourth time would 
be to insult Divine justice, and trifle with hu- 
man misery, and shock the common sense of 
nations.” 

The doctor’s pen neither c’ pped the v ords 
nor minced the matter you # 3. Reading this 
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the water came into Alfred’s eyes: *‘ Ah, stanch 
friend,” he said, “how few are like you! To 
the intellectual dwarfs who conspire with my 
oppressors, Hardie v. Hardie is but a family 
squabble. Parvis omnia parva.” Mr. Compton 
read it too; and said from the bottom of his 
heart, ‘Heaven defend us from our friends! 
This is enough to make the courts decline to 
try the case at all.” 

“And, indeed, it did not cure the evil: for next 
term another malade affidavitaire was set up. 
Speers to wit. ‘This gentleman deposed to hav- 
ing come over on purpose to attend the trial; 
but, having inadvertently stepped aside as far as 
Wales, he Jay there stricken with, a mysterious 
malady, and had just strength to furward medi- 
cal certificate. On this the judge, in spite of 
remonstrance, adjourned Hardie v. Hardie to the 
summer term. Summer came, the evil day drew 
nigh: Mr. Heathfield got the venue changed 
from Westminster to’ London, which was the 
fif.h postponement. At last the cause came on: 
the parties and witnesses were all in court, with 
two whole days to try it in. 

Dr. Sampson rushed in furious. ‘‘ There is 
some deviltry afloat,” said he, ‘*I was in the 
Honse of Commons last night, and there I saw 
the defsndant’s counsel earwigging the judge.” 

‘* Nonsense,”’ sail Mr. Compton, ‘* such sus- 
picions are ridiculous. Do you think they can 
talk of nothing but Hardie v. Hardie ?” 

‘* Mai—dearr Sirr—my son met one.of Heath- 
field's clerks at dinner, and he let out that the 
trile was not to come off. Put this and that to- 
gether now.” 

‘+ It will come off,” said Mr, Compton, “ and 
in five minutes at farthest.” 

In less than that time the learned judge came 
in, and before taking his seat made this extraor- 
dinary speech, 

** | hear this canse will take three days to try : 
and we have only two days before us. It would 
be inconvenient to leave it unfinished; and I 
must proceed on circuit the day after to-morrow. 
It must be a remanct; no men can do more than 
time allows.” 

Plaintiff's counsel made a feeble remonstrance ; 
then yielded. And the crier with sonorous voice 
called on the case of Bread v. Cheese, in which 
there were pounds at ‘stuke but no principle. 
Oh, with what zest they all went into it; being 
small men escaping from a great thing to a small 
one. Never hopped frogs into a ditch with more 
alacrity. Alfred left the court and hid himself, 
and the scalding tears forced, their way down his 
cheeks at this heartless proceeding: to let all the 
witnesses come into court at a vast expense to 
the parties: and raise the cup of justice to the 
lips of the oppressed, and then pretend he knew 
8 trial would last more than two days, and so 
shirk it. ‘I'd have made that a reason for sit- 
ting till midnight,” said poor Alfred, ‘* not for 
prolonging a poor injured man’s agony four mor- 
tal months.”” He then prayed God earnestly for 
this great postponer’s <ieath as the only event 
that could give him back an Englishman's right 
of being tried by his peers, and so went down to 
Oxford broken-hearted. 

As for Sampson he was most indignant, and 
said a public man had no business with a private 
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ear: and wanted to appeul to the press again: 
but the doughty doctor had a gentle but power- 
ful ruler at home, as fiery horses are best ruled 
by a gentle hand. - Mrs. Sampson requested him 
to write no more, but look round for an M.P. to 
draw these repeated defeats of justice to the no- 
tice of the House. Now there was a Mr. Bite, 
who had taken a prominent and honorable part 
in lunacy questions ; headed committees and so 
on: this seemed the man, Dr, Sampson sent 
him a letter saying there was a flagrant case of 
a sane man falsely imprisoned, who had now 
been near a year applying for a jury, and jug- 
gled out of this constitutional right by arbitrary 
and unreasonable postponcments: would Mr. 
Bite give him (Dr. Sampson) ten minutes and 
no more, when, he would explain the case and 
leave documentary evidence behind him for Mr. 
Bite to test his statement. The philanthropical 
M.P. replied promptly in these exact words : 

‘*Mr. Bite presents his compliments to Dr. 
Sampson to state that it is impossible for him to 
go into his case, nor to give him the time he re- 
quests to do so.” 

Sampson was a little indignant at the man’s 
insolence ; but fur more at having been duped by 
his public assumption of philanthrophy. ‘* The 
little pragmatical impostor!” he reared. ‘* With 
what a sense o’ relief th’ animal flings off the 
mask of humanity when there is no easy éclat 
to be gained by putting 't on.” He sent the 
philanthropical Bite’s revelation of his private 
self to Alfred, who returned it with this single 
remark: ‘‘ Homunculi quanti sunt!” 

Dishonest suitors all try to postpone ; but they 
do not gain unmixed good thereby. ‘These de- 
lays give time for. more evidence to come in; 
and this slow coming, and chance, evidence is 
singularly adverse to the unjust suitor. Of this 
came a notable example in October next, and 
made Richard Hardie determine to .precipitate 
the trial, and even regret he had not fought it 
out long ago. 

He had just returned from consulting Messrs. 
Heathfield, and sat down to a nice little dinner 
in his apartments (Sackville Street), when a 
visitor was anpounced ; and in came the slouch- 
ing little figure of Mr. Barkington alias Noah 
Skinner. 

Dramonp cut DramonD. 


Mr. Hardie suppressed a start, and said no- 
thing. Skinner bowed low with a mixture of 
his old cringing way, and a certain sly triumph- 
ant leer, so that his body seemed to say one 
thing, and his face the opposite. Mr. Hardie 
eyed him and saw that his coat was rusty, and 
his hat napless; then Mr. Hardie smelt a beg- 
gar, and prepared to parry all attempts upon his 

urse. 
‘*T hope I see my old master well,” said Skin- 
ner, coaxingly. 

** Pretty well in body, Skinner; thank you.” 

** Thad a deal of trouble to find you, Sir. But 
I heard of the great lawsuit between Mr. Alfred 
and you, and I knew Mr. Heathfield was your 
solicitor. So I watched at his place day after 
day: and at last you came. Oh, I was so 


pleased when I saw your noble figure; but I 
wouldn’t speak to you in the street, for fear of 
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disgracing-you ; I'm such a poor little gny to be 
addressing a gentleman like you.” 

Now this sounded well on the surface, but be- 
low there was a subtle something Mr. Hardie did 
not like at all: but he took the cue, and said, 
‘* My poor Skinner, do you think I would turn 
up my nose ata faithful old servant like you? 
have a glass of wine with me, and tell me how 
you have been getting on.” He went behind a 
screen and opened a door, and soon returned 
with a decanter, leaving the door opened: now 
in the next room sat, unbeknown to Skinner, a 
young woman with white eye-lashes, sewing but- 
tons on Mr. Hardie’s shirts. That astute gen- 
tleman gave her instructions, and important ones 
too, with a silent gesture ; then reappeared and 
filled the bumper high to his faithful servant. 
They drank one another’s healths with great 
cordiality, real or apparent. Mr. Hardie then 
asked Skinner carelessly, if he could do anything 
for him. Skinner said, “ Well, Sir, I am very 

r.” e 

**So am I between you and me,” said Mr. 
Hardie, confidentially: “I.don’t mind telling 
you; those confounded Commissioners of Luna- 
cy wrote to Alfred’s trustees, and I have been 
forced to replace a loan of five thousand pounds. 
That Board always sides with the insane. That 
crippled me, and drove me to the Exchange: 
and now what I have left is all invested in time- 
bargains. A month settles my fate: a little for- 
tune, or absolute beggary.” 

** You'll be lucky, Sir, you'll be lucky,” said 
Skinner, cheerfully; “you have such a long 
head: not like poor little me. The Exchange 
soon burnt my earnings. Not a shilling left of 
the thousand pounds, Sir, you were so good as to 
give me for my faithful services. But you will 
give me another chance, Sir, I know; I'll take 
better care this time.” Mr. Hardie shook his 
head -sorrowfully, and said it was impossible. 
Skinner eyed him askant, and remarked, quietly, 
and half aside, ‘‘Of course I could go to the 
other party: but I shouldn't like to do that. 
They would come down handsome.” 

‘What other party ?” 

‘¢ La, Sir, what other party? why Mrs. Dodd’s, 
or Mr. Alfred’s; here’s the trial coming on, you 
know, and of course if they could get me to go 
on the box and tell all I kitow, or half what I 
know, why the judge and jury would say locking 
Mr. Alfred up for mad was a conspiracy.” 

Mr. Hardie quaked internally ; but he hid it 
grandly, and once more was a Spartan gnawed 
beneath his robe by this little fox: ‘* What,” 
said he, sternly, ‘‘ after all I and mine have done 
for you and yours, would you be so base as to 
go and sell yourself to my enemies?” 

‘*Never, Sir,” shouted Skinner, zealously: 
then in a whisper, ‘‘ not if you'll make a bid for 
me.” 

‘* How much do you demand ?” 

“Only another thousand, Sir.” 

‘*A thousand pounds!” 

‘* Why, what is that to you, Sir: you are rich 
enough to buy the eighth commandment out of 
the tables of ten per cent. : and then the lawsuit, 
Hardie versus Hardies !” 

“You have spoken plainly at last,” said Mr. 
Hardie, grimly. ‘*'This is extorting money by 
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threats. Do you know that. nothing is more 
criminal, nor more easy to punish? I can take 
you before a magistrate, and imprison you on 
the instant for this attempt. . I will, too. 

“Try it,” said Skinner, coolly. ‘ Where's 
your witness ?” 

‘* Behind that screen.” 

Peggy came forward directly, with a pen in 
her hand. Skinner was manifestly startled and 
disconcerted. ‘‘I have taken all your words 
down, Mr. Skinner,” said Peggy, softly: then 
to her master, ‘‘Shall I go for a policeman, 
Sir?” 

Mr. Hardie reflected. ‘ Yes,” said he, stern- 
ly: “there's no other course with such a lump 
of treachery and ingratitude as this.” 

Peggy whipped on her bonnet, 

** What a hurry you are in!” whined Skinner; 
**q policeman ought to be the last argument for 
old friends to run to.” Then, fawning spitefal- 
ly, ‘Don’t talk of indicting me, Sir,” said he; 
**it makes me shiver: why how will you look 
when I up and tell them all how Ca;tain Dodd 
was took with apoplexy in our office, and how 
you nailed fourteen thousand pounds «ff his 
senseless body, and forgot to put them down in 
your balance-sheet, so they are not whitewashed 
off like the rest.” 

** Any witnesses to all this, Skinner ?” 

“Yes, Sir.” 

“Who?” 

‘*Well; your own conscience, for one,” said 
Skinner. 

‘He is mad, Peggy,” said Mr. Hardie, shrug- 
ging his shoulders, He then looked Skinner full 
in the face, and said, ‘*‘ Nobody was ever seized 
with apoplexy in my office. Nobody ever gave 
me £14,000, and if this is the probable tale with 
which you come here to break the law and ex- 
tort money, leave my house this instant: and if 
ever you dare to utter this absurd and malicious 
slander, you shall lie within four stone walls, and 
learn what it is fur a shabby vagabond to come 
without a witness to his back, and libel a man 
of property and honor.” 

Skinner let him run on in this lond, triumph- 
ant strain till he had quite done; then put out 
a brown skinny finger, and poked him lightly in 
the ribs, and said, quite quietly, and oh, so dry- 
ly, with a knowing wink, 

** T’'ve—got—Tue Recerrt.” 





THE BATTLE OF CHATTANOOGA. 


WE devote pages 808 and 809 to an illustration 
of a scene in the great battle of Chattanooga, from 
a sketch by Mr. Theodore R. Davis. Mr. Davis 
writes: 

“THK STORMING OF MISSIONARY RIDGE, NOVEM+_ 
Ber 25, 1863, BY TUK FOURTH CoRPS. 

“ Heap-quarters Mason-Genenat Gorpon ° 
Granoer, Cnattanooea, Nov. 27. 

On Wednesday afternoon the Fourth Corps was 
ordered to carry the rifle-pits at the base of Mis- 
sionary Ridge. After the carrying of these works 
it was discovered that they were so commanded 
by the guns upon the ridge that, in order to hol® 
the works, the ridge itself must be taken. Which 





HE CAPTURE OF ORCHARD KNOB, CHATTANOOGA, BY HAZEN’S AND WILLICIUS. BRIGADBS, DEPLOYED AS SKIRMISHERS, NOVEMBER 28, 1868 


| S$xercuep sy Ma. Taxopoas R. Davy—[See Pace 813.) 
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was done. How, would take more space than I 
can give. 

“The color-sergeant of the Seventy-ninth Indi- 
ana, Henry C. Lawrence, carried his colors far in 
advance of his regiment, which was the first to 
eommence the ascent. ‘the whole army are‘ad- 
miring him. 

“Such a quantity of prisoners came into the 
keeping of the provost marshal of the corps, Cap- 
tain Kaldenbaugh, that it was thought at one time 
another corps would have to be ordered up to take 
them in band.” 

On page 812 we give 

THE CAPTUKK OF OKCHARD KNOB. 

Mr. Davis writes : 

**Heap-quarrers MaJsorn-Grenera. Gorpon 
Guanerr, Nov, 27, 1863. 

“On Monday afternoon, the 23d inst., the divi- 
sion of General Wood was ordered to make a re- 
connoissance toward Orchard Knob—a command- 
ing position held by the rebels within range of the 

of Fort Wood. The division formed outside 
of our fortifications, General Hazen on the right, 
Willich in the centre, ani General Beatty on the 
left. The division advance. with the Fifth Ken- 
tucky, Ninety-third Ohio, Eighth Kansas, and 
Eighty-ninth Illinois as skirmishers. These car- 
ried this important position With splendid gal- 
lantry.” 


THE LOSS OF THE “ISAAC 
NEWTON.” 


WE illustrate on this page the burning of the 
Hudson River steamer /saac Newton, which took 
place on the, night of 5th inst., off Fort Washing- 
ton. The following account of the catastrophe is 
condensed from the Herald report : 


It appears that the Jsauc Newton—owe of the finest 
steamboats running on the Hudson River, between this 
city and Albany—left her wharf, at the foot of Cortlandt 
Street, about six o'clock on Saturday evening, under the 
command of Captain Peck... She had between 150 and 200 
passengers on board at the time, besides the usual quan- 
tity of freight and her ordinary complement of firemen, 
deck hands, etc. She went along very smoothly and qui- 
etly for about an hour, when suddenly a tr lous ex- 

occurred on board, and in an instant all was con- 
» and alarm. ‘The large boiler had exploded, «cat- 
tering an unlimited amount of pent-up steam and boiling 
water into every exposed portion of the vessel. The fur- 
naces, which_were in close proximity to the boiler, were 
blown into pieces by the trensendous force of the explosion, 
and the -hot coals and burning wood were in conse- 
quence cast about the steamboat, setting fire to it, and 
thereby adding ten ‘old to the horror of the situation. The 
luckless vessel was in a few minutes under the full con- 
trol of the fiery element, and to attempt to describe the 
scene would be a fruitless task. 

Fortunately very few of the passengers were on the 
open decks, where they would have been exposed to the 
horrible dangers of death by scalding or burning. It was 
just abont the time when most of the passengers were at 
their supper, or preparing for a comfortable nap in their 
berths, expecting to wake up all safe and sound in Albany. 
The lady passengers were cozily settled in the cabin, and 
the men were either in the after portion of the vessel 





DESTRUCTION OF THE HUDSON 























CHARLES G. GUNTHER, THE MAYUK ELUCT.—[Puorocraruep By Brapy.) 


smoking, or, as stated above, eating their suppers in the 
refectory. 

In the mean time the signale of distress were answered 
from theshore at each side. A propeller, called the Daniel 
P. Miller, and the tow-boat Herald coon got near the burn- 
ing steamer and took off most of the passcnge's half dead 
from fear and excitement. Several canal-boate also came 
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THE MAYOR ELECT. 


Hoy, Cuaries Goprrey GuxtTHer was born in 
New York, on 7th April, 1822, and with his father 
and one of his brothers carries on a large fur bus- 
iness there. Before he was of age to vote he was 
an active working ber of the D atic party, 
and subsequently became a member of the Young 
Men’s Democratic General Committee, of which 
body he was several times chairman. In 1855 he 
was elected a Governor of the Alms-house, and be- 
came afterward President of the Board. In 1861 
he ran unsuccessfully for Mayor, Mr. Opdyke win- 
ning the day. On the Ist of the month he ran a 
second time, and was elected over the Republican 
candidate, Mr. Blunt, on the one hand, and over 
the nominee of Mozart and Tammany, Mr. Boole, 
on the other. . 

Mr. Gunther is greatly respected as a high- 
toned, honorable merchant. In politics he has 
hitherto been a Hard-shell Domocrat. We be- 
lieve, however, that he has been unjustly classed 
with the peace party 
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THE SOWING OF YUE AGES. 


Sreapity the Ages sow 
Ever-living seeds— 
Many-germéd seeds ; 

And the flowers come and go, 

Though the blinded generations 
Scorn them as the weeds. 


Seeds of truth and seeds of right—~ 
Strong perennial seeds— 
Ever-growing + eeds ; 

And the harvests ripen bright 

Though the generations count them 
Not among their needs. 





They are beaten down in wrath— 
Madly beaten down— 
Vainly beaten down ; 

And they spring up in the path, 

Prickly, of the generations 
That their growth disown. 


Sharper leaves from tot gher roots, 
Growing bloomlcss fast— 
Growing earless fat; 

Till a crop of steel upshvots, 

Spearing through the generations 
Prone upon it cast, 


up in good time, and did good rervice in resening the pas- 
sengers. A number of row-boats put out from the shore, 
and it is suid a few of the passengers availed themselves 
of these light barks to reach the friendly land once more. 

Four person are known to have beén killed and 
fifteen others injured perhaps fatally. 





And this last crop of the seeds 
Surely must be good— 
Must be wondrous good ; 

Precious crop fur sorest needs, 

For the prostrate generations 
Water it with blood. 





RIVER STEAMBOAT “ISAAC NEWTON” BY FIRE, DECEMBER 6, 1863. 
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ADVERTISEMENTS. 


Morrton’s GoLp Pens are now sold at the 
game prices as before the commencement of the war ; this 
is entirely owing to the Manufacturer’s improvements in 
machinery, his present large Retail Business and Cash-in- 
Advance System ; for, until he commenced advertising, 
his business was done on Credit anc. strictly with the Trade. 

The Morton Gold Pens are the only ones sold at old 
prices, as the makers of all other gold pens charge the 
Premium on the Gold, Government Tax, &c.; but Mor- 
ton has in no case changed his prices, Wholesale or Retail. 


Of the great numbers sent by mail to all parts of the 


world during the past few years, not one in a thousand 
has failed to reach its destination in safety ; showing that 
the Morton Gold Pen can be obtained by any one, in every 
part of the world, at the same price, postage only excepted. 

Reader, you can have an enduring, always ready, and 
reliable Gold Pen, exactly adapted to your hand and style 
of writing, which will do your writing vastly cheaper than 
Steel Pens; and at the present almost universal High- 
Pressure Price of everything, you can have a Morton Gold 
Pen cheaper, in proportion to the labor spent upon it and 
material used, than any other Gold Pen in the World. 
If you want one call on A. Morton, No.25 Maiden Lane, 
or inclose stamp for circular. 


"Sixth Thousand Ready Next Week. 
Bayard Taylor’s Novel. 


HANNAH THURSTON. 
A 


Story of American Life. 
The critics of the press are nearly unanimous in its 
praise. From among notices and reviews we extract the 


following: 





From the N. Y. Independent. 
“ Mr, ae? has written a good novel.” 
From the N. Y. Daily Times. 
* There is life and individuality about his portraits.” 
From tho Boston Transcript. 
“Po us its signal merits is its truth.” 
From the Boston Gazette, 
“ Will meet the commendation of thinking women.” 
From the Albany Evening Journal. 
“ Hannah Thurston will be eagerly read.” 
From the Philadelphia Daily Press. 
‘* Will greatly increase the author's fame.” 
From the Lockport Journal. 
“The book is one of marked and positive character.” 
From the Philadelphia North American 
“ Eminently successful as a novel -. riter. ve 
rom Harper’s Weekly. 
** He has written his name on the popular heart.” 
From the Boston Daily Traveller. 
‘The characters are such as we meet every day.” 
From the Philadelphia City Item. 
* An original, witty, delightful, refreshing novel.” 
From the Albany Journal. (Second Notice.) 
“A book of great power. Better than a satire.” 
From the Norfolk Journal. 
** A model of graceful and correct English.” 
From the Boston Post, 
‘* Full of incident, poetry, love, et id omne genus.” 
From the N. Y. Tribune. 
‘Graphic and impressive passages with which it 
abounds,” 
From the Home Journal. 
‘+ Like all that haz gone before, glowing and graphic.” 
From the N. Y. Commercial Advertiser. 
** Many new admirers will read it with pleasure.” 
From the New Bedford Mercury. 
‘*It is one of the boeks to be bought.” 
Price $1 50. 
P. PUTNAM, Publisher, No. 441 Broadway, N. Y. 
. *C opies sent by mail. 


-F W. EVERETT & CO., 
METROPOLITAN 


PURCHASING AGENCY. 


We will forward to any address, on receipt of order 
(aceompanied by cash), ANY ARTICLE required by the 
Army, the Navy, or the People, at the LOWEST Prices, 
JMWELRY, BOOKS, ALBUMS, PHOTOGRAPHS, 
PLAYING CARDS, MUSIC, PUBLICATIONS, ete., etc. 

We will forward CAMP PHOTOGRAPHS (from life) 
of any of the Prominent Officers of the Army and Navy, 
Statesmen, Divines, Actors, Foreign Celebrities, &c., at 
20 cents each, six fur $1, or a dozen for $1 80, raEz by 








mail. 
Dominoes for the Million. 
AmerioaN Pa- 
090/900) 
This excellent ar- 
ticle, being neat, 
durable, and a per- 


fect substitute for 


» 
the more expens- 
@@ & Be) 8@ ive kinds. Single 
sets, 15 cents, per 
mail; per doz, 
$150; per 100, $10. Address as above. 


Union Badge. 
PER HUNDRED, 
$108—S for $1. 
SINGLE BADGES, 15 cents. 
Sent free by Express or Mail. 
Address 
J. W. EVERETT & CO., 
111 Fulton Street. 
or P. O. Box. 1614, 
New York City. 

















te Send for Circular. sere 
$30 for $20. 
SOLDIERS IN THE ARMY. 


For $20 we will forward by mail or express, pre-paid, 
the following list of Fine Gold-Plated Jewelry :—4 Vest 
Chains, 12 Gent.'s Seal Rings, 8 Gold Pens and Extension 
Holders, 6 Vest Hooks, 4 Fancy Watch Keys, 12 Bosom 
or Scarf Pina,.4 pair Sleeve Buttons, 3 Box and Glass 
Pins for Miniatures, 3 Double Glass Lockets, and 3 Clus- 
ter Stone Pins. Address THOMAS CAFFERTEY & CO., 
Providence, R. L 


Portable Printing Offices. 


lor the Army and Navy 
ilospitals, Merchants, 
Druggists, and all who 
wish to print neatly, 
cheaply, and expediiious- 
ly. Circular sent free, 
Shects of Type, Cuts, &., 
six cents. Adams Press ~ 
Co., 31 Park Row, N. Y., 
and 35 Lincoln 8t., Boston. 


Broker’s Stock of unredeemed A goods for sale at $1 
for each article, con-isting = a variety of rich and valua- 
ble goods worth from 75 cents to $3 2° each. a4 
person sending 25 cents, we nt inform them in ad 
what article they will receive. For other oo ates 
send 8 cents for circular, Address 

ANDREWS & CO., 108 Sudbury St., Boston, Mass. 














Family Medicine. 


By having the BRANDRETH PILLS on hand, should 
a sudden attack of sickness occur, they can be given at 
once, and often will have effected a cure before the physi- 
cian arrives, 

As a Bilious remedy, and for costiveness, they have no 
equal. 

PRINCIPAL OFFICE, 294 Canal Street. 
Sold also at No. 4 UNION SQUARE, and by dealers. 


KENDALL’S AMBOLINE. 


] Kendall's Amboline for the 
BOLI | is a purely vegetable 
| pMBOL NE) mom, It will prevent 
the ir from falling out or 
turning gray. Cures diseas- 
es of the scalp, e 
dandruff, and ona doenng 
, superior to all other prepara- 
on F. Serron, the 
! 1ss Fanny 
beautiful and talented 















ey 
who desires a full very lady 


riant head of hair” 


KENDALL'S AMBOLINE is put up in boxes containing two 
bottles, Oy $1. Sold by all Druggists. Depot 506 
Broadway, N. Y. 





Cavalry and Artillery. 


Solid Silver, $1 25. Solid Silver, $1 25. 





Solid 18 k. Gold, $5 00, Solid 18 k. Gold, $5 00. 
Sent by mail on receipt of Price. ’ Also all kinds Corps, 
Co., and Division Pins, engraved to order, by the single 
one, 100, or 1000, and sent to any part a the a 
Terms cash in advance. Send for a circular. 
DROWNE & MOORE, 
Manufacturing Jewelers, 208 Broadway, New York. 








$151 o year pays Board and Tuition at ag River 
Institute, Claverack, N. Y. Superior 
——— French, Musical Painting, Mili a Com- 
mercial Departments (both sexes). Jan, 2 Term opers. 
18 Instructors. Rev. ALONZO FLACK, AM, Principal. 


American Card Company’s 


New Union Playing Cards. 
National Emblems. 

















cathe tls ase tiat Goddess f Liberty fa enon 
lone! , ° y tor Queen; 
Major for Jack. 

The Union Playing Cards are the first and only genuine 


Cloaks and Mantillas. 


BRODIE, 
The Leader of Fashions! 
Fall Stock ’ 
Opened his Sth inet, on Thursday 


And as usual stands unrivaled for Style, 
Quality, AND VARIETY. 


300 Canal Street, New York. 
American Watches 
For Soldiers 


AT REDUCED PRICES. 








American Watches for Americans! 





Tae American Watou Company give notice that they 
have lately issued a new style of Watch, expressly de- 
signed for Soldiers and others who desire a good watch at 
a moderate price. These watches are intended to displace 
the worthless, cheap watches of British and Swiss manu- 
facture with which the country is flooded, and which were 
never expected to keep time when they were made, being 
refuse manufactures sent to this country because unsalable 
at home, and used here only for jockeying and swindling 


purposes. 
We offer to sell our Watch, which is of tae most suB- 
STANTIAL MANUFACTURE, AN ACCURATE AND DURABLE 


TIME-KEEPER, and in Sterling Silver Cases, Hunting pat-. 
* tern, at nearly as low a price as is asked for the fancy- 


named Ancres and Lepines of foreign make, already re- 
ferred to. 

We have named the new series of Watches, Wu. Ex- 
LEry, Boston, Mass., which name will be found on the 
plate of every watch of this manufacture, and is one of our 
trade-marks. 

Sold by all respectable watch dealers in the loyal states. 

Wholesale orders should be addressed to 


ROBBINS & APPLETON, 
Agents of the American Watch Company, 
182 BROADWAY, N. Y. 


“RIDGEWOOD” PATENT 


THE 
SMOKING CASE. 








A Beautifu' Holidzy Gift. 
eT aoe aaa ous Metallic Case, 
with a handsome Tobacco 


pty ae ey at lley ae. a. 


ent to Friends, as a G poy 
be more le. "TOR 1 THE SOLDIER MOF AL ALL 


RANKS, in ~ or on the im IT 18 INVALUABLE. 
L with commendation from all points 1s THR 
Army, daily attest this fact. 


Also, The 
Of superior 
pouch (about a week's 
sizes for the General 
LIBERAL Discount to Dealers. 
a sent Ledeen somigs of prtes ont 


Cont IDGEWOOD MANUFACTURING CO, 
Orrice 429 Broapway, cor. Howard Street, N. | A 





H. A. HARVEY, 84 ch! Lane, N. Y., 
ge 


Lines, Blocking C 
wm, Writing and Wrapping PA. 
Bags. 





American Cards ever 

according to Act “of € Con; 

only by the American Card Com 
The Cards are rapidly taking as - of Cards bearing 


ed in the Card Trade, and soon become the 
Leading Card in the 

In ap oy et these Cards, are to be called by the 
names emblems represent, as the emblems are as 
familiar as household words everywhere mg the peo- 


455 Broadway, or 165 William St., N. ¥. 


ECONOMY, DURABILITY, and China 
VENIENCE.—The “Star” No 


Burner, for Kerosene Oil 
Aug. 11th, °63, 
from th, zee Ot La pete 





or smell. It cm be carried 


ER ESSIG & CO., Manufacture 
No. 2 Platt Street, N. Y." “ty 








new songs 
‘When this Cruel War is over,” each 25 c. ‘+ 
Call,” 50 new patriotic aap and quartettes, 7 . § 


and Italian violin s ailed. 
FREDERICK BLUME, 208 Bowery, N. y. 








PER. Envelepes, a Paper 
Presents! Presents! 


Soldier’s Head-Quarters. 
Rare Chance for AGENTS. 
Head-Quarters for Army Corps Pins. 

















HABITUAL CONSTIPATION. —HOW TO EFFECT 
A CERTAIN AND PERMANENT CURE. — Some occu- 
pations of life predispose to costivencss, especially those 
which allow but little exercise. Persons who contract this 


have no effect upon them. A mild aperient, combined 
with a gentle stimulant, is the true remedy; and a com- 
bination in the happiest proportion, of these 
is found in HOSTETTER’S STOMACH BITTERS. This 
famous stomachic invigorates the whole intestinal canal, 
while quietly removing from its a all a 
ments to a free passage through them. mere purga- 
tive has this double operation. No Mh nd ef- 
fects the eo ty ta Cases of pation, abandoned 
as ho distinguished medical men, have been cured 
ina bo medici wt th — ll. on yet ns 
ines of the We 8a; 

irresistible stimulant and a serre | There is oy t 
reason why constipation should be the consequence of se- 

habits. HOSTETTER'S BITTERS, by supply- 
ing the vigor which would otherwise be derived from ex- 
ercise, will in all cases enable the system to perform its 
excretory functions regularly and healthily. Few physi- 
cians even make proper allowances for the excitement in 


heroic efforts to conquer them, 
and fail for the want of just such a stimulant and correct- 
ive as the ‘‘ Bitters” a If the true nature of wom- 
an's constitution were better appreciated, it would be seen 
that no blame attaches to her for these aberrations, but 
that, on the contrary, they should render her the object 
of a tender sympathy and a fonder care. 
Sold by all Druggists and Family Grocers. 


Hostetter’s Stomach Bitters, 
“n HOSTETTER & SMITH, Prrrssvgay, P. 
Deport ror New Yors, 476 Broapway. ~ 
$60 A . MONTH! We want Agents at $60 a month, 
=> sell our Everlasting Pencils, 





rey mg 3 other articles. 15 
py A SHAW & CLARE, Biddeford, Maine. 





AGENTS Ww. —Call and examine, o1 
10 samples sent free 7, mail for 20 = that retail for 


$2, ay wane) Pe Rag | person, b 
70 Chatham Square, N. . Fe 


 Kirk’s Charles the Bold. 
Will be Published early in Dee. : 


HISTORY OF CHARLES THE BCLD, 
DUKE OF BURGUNDY. 





Mr. John Foster Kirk, whose intimate relations with 
the late Wm. H. Prescott are well known, has just com- 
pleted Vols. I. and LI. of his History of Charies the Bold, 
and the Publishers have the pleasure of announcing that 
this-important contribution to our historical literature will 
be ready for publication early in December. 

This remarkable epoch treated by Mr. Kirk is full of 
grand historical figures, and by his narrative an entirely 
new light is thrown on some of the most important events 
in Charles's career. His position as the ‘* Napoleon of the 
Middle Ages” is fully indicated, and the influence is traced 
both of the ambition and of his fall upon the destinies of 
the principal European States, 

From the Atlantic Monthly. 

“ We have no hesitation in assigning to Mr. Kirk's most 
fascinating narrative a place with the great achievements 
of genius in the department he has chosen to fill. His ad- 
vent among the historians will,be welomed the world 
over.” 


J. B. LIPPINCOTT & CO., Publishers, 
715 and 717 Market Street, 
Philadelphia. 








“RIDE A JACK 
oi aur &e. a. he 
of a rhyme 

E ! 4 
that ¢ the Pos would 
ever “ Ban- 
bury but the 
Patent tering 


These wonderful 
‘ self-propelling 
horses for sale by 8. 
W. SMITH, No. 498 Broadway. RK ag 
folks, and take a ride, or send stamp for illustrated cire 





we <i. ee 





No. 74 Broadway. Sutlers charged low rates. 


AGENTS wanted, to sell SIX nzw INVENTIONS 
recent, and ye value to fami- 


—two very 
; all Agents. 4 stamps and 
ee bs moat Cotkaes,” Smkase Baows, Lowell, Mass 
HARPER & BROTHERS, New York, 
Have just published : 


HISTORY OF 7a SIOUX V WAR ~¥ MASSACRES 
OF 1862 AND 1 By Isaac V. D. Hzarp. With 
Portraits 








and iustrations, = im, Cloth, $1 $1 50. 
THE BIVOUAC AND THE BA pene 3 a sa or, Cam- 
Sketches 


ms Homo, Clot gl 3 











Decemprr 19, 1863.] 





815 

















Holiday Presents. 
J. H. Winslow & Co., 


100,000 
WATCHES, CHAIN 8, &c., &o. 


Worth $500,000. 


To be sold for One Dollar each, without 
regard to value, and not to be paid for 
till you know what you are to get. 

SPLENDID LIST!! 
OF ARTICLES TO BE SOLD FOR GNE DOLLAR EACH. 


100 Gold Hunting Cased Watches....... $100 00 each. 
100 Gold Watches ...........0..eeeeeee 60 00 each. 
Ladies’ Gold Watches .............- 35 00 each 

15 00 each. 


500 Ladies’ and Gent's Silver Watches . . 
3000 Vest and Neck Chains 5 00 to 10 00 each. 
5 00 to 10 00 each. 


-—_, ica aitian:ilas aeelieal RTE ESTA 300 to 500 each 
3000 Cameo Brooches .........++++- 400 to 6 00 cach 
8000 Mosaic and Jet Brooches ....... 400 to 6 00 each, 
8000 Lava and Florentine Brooches.. 400 to 6 00 each, 
8000 Coral, Opal, and Em. Brooches . 400 to 6 00 each. 
3000 Cameo Kar Drops ............- 400 to 600 each. 
3000 Mosaic and Jet Ear Drops ..... 400 to 6 00 each. 
3000 Lava and Florentine Ear Drops. 400 to 6 00 each, 
8000 Coral, Em., and Opal Ear Drops 400 to 8 00 each. 
5100 Gent's Breast Pins ...........- 250 to 8 00 each, 
Be Se ED, ccncnccepcooceves 200 to 6 00 each. 
5000 Fob and Ribbon Slides ........ 200 to 6 00 each. 
5000 Sets of Bosom Studs .......... - 250to 600 each, 
5000 Sleeve Buttons..........++.0+ 250 to 600 each, 
GOS) FENG TI, ccccccesccccescecs 250to 5 00 each. 
6000 Stone Set Rings pseescoeceoccse 250 to 600 each, 

TAOS... coccccccceccccccccves 2 50 to 10 00 each. 
5000 Sets Ladies’ Jewelry........... 5 00 to 10 00 each. 


10000 Gold Pens, Silver M'ted Holders 400 to 5 00 each. 
10000 Gold Pens, with Silver Extension 
400 to 6 00 each. 


Cc 

All of the above list of Goods will be sold for one dollar 
each. Certificates of all the various articles, stating what 
each one can have, are first put into envelopes, sealed up, 
and mixed; and when ordered, are taken out without re- 
gard to-choice, and sent by mail, thus giving all a fair 
chance. On receipt of the Certificate, you will see what 
you can have, and then it is at your option to send one 
dollar and take the article or not. 

In all transactions by mail, we shall charge for forward- 
ing the Ce:tificates, paying postage, and doing th » busi- 
ness, 25 cents each, which must be inclosed when tl: > Cer- 
tificate is sent for. Five Certificates will be sent fcr $1; 
eleven for $2; T sated for $5; sixty-five for $10; and a 
hundred for $15. 

AGENTS.—Those acting as Agents will be allowed ten 
cents on every Certificate ordered by them, provided their 
remittance amounts to one dollar. Agents will collect 25 
cents for every Certificate, and remit 15 cents to us, either 
in cash or postage stamps. Great caution should be used 
by our correspondents in regard to giving their correct ad- 
dress, Town, County, and State. Address 

J. H. WINSLOW & CO., 
208 Broadway, New York. 


SOLDIERS’ COMPANY PINS 
And Corps Badges. 


Constantly on hand and Engraved to Order, and sent 





free on receipt of Price. 
Every Co. From A. to M., solid Silver.t........ $100 
Solid Silver Letters in Gold Relief............. 150 
RELATE LATO 3 50 
Golia Silver Corps Badges (plain).............. 100 
. - - (enameled) kenakameos 150 
‘Gia “* a = = ™®  — eeedtderes 500 





Gold Relief, $8 50, 
"00 8$ ‘PiOD pros 


“ 


Solid Silver, $3 00. 


ow 





Terms Cashin advance. Send for a Catalogue. Ad- 
dress C. L. BALCH & CO., 208 Broadway, New York. 


Printing-Press for Sale. 


One Taylor _— Cylinder, five Rollers, Table Dis- 
tribution, Bed 38x51. Price 
Apply to MARPER & BROTHERS, 329 Pear! St., N.Y. 








STERLING'S 


DR. STERLING'S 


AMBROSIA 
is a stimulating oily ex- 
tract of roots. barks, and 
herbs. It will cure all 
diseases of the scalp and 
itching of the head ; en- 

i a eradicates dan- 
ruff, prevents the hair 
from falling out or from 







way. For sale by all 
druggists. 


DESIRABLE VALUABLE GIFTS! 


¢@™~ Avromatio Sety-Srwer for $1. Adapted for all 
the Sewing-Machines. Guides the work without the 
hand; Tucks, Hems, Seams, Cords, Binds. Sent any- 
a, with printed directions free, on receipt of One 
dollar. 









7 Strverep Work, Tipy & Narxix Houpers.... 50c. 
~-y" Silvered Hemmers and Shield ............ oo See 
“2 ™ Needle Books and 150 Bartlett’ 8 Needles . T5Se. 
Nvedie Caskets and 50 ‘ _ 


itomming Guages for Machimes............ 
Address BARTLETT'S +. AND SEWING Ma. 
cine Depot, 442 Broadwuy, N. 


oun and Field-Glasses 
of power, oe® 50 
to $35. Spectacles E 
Glasses. Also ho Horna Goons 
in Great om B. H. 


Manufacturing O 
Broadway, up ey 
reuler, 










veian, 2d 











4 MONTH! I want to hire Agents in every 
y at $75 a month, oe to sell 


Rumifly —a Machi 
8. MADISON, ‘Alfred, Ms Maine. ~ 


$7 


my new chéa’ 











Miecelxs’ Cabinet “and Furniture 1 ‘Warehouse, 


No. 699 BROADWAY, and 333 and 335 Fourth Street. . 





New and elegant Designs, of superior Workmanshi 
soned and selected metetal under the supervision pervision of th 
Every description of Furniture 

Goods packed and shipped to all parts of the world 


at reasonable prices, manufactured of the very best well-sea- 
the firm, wh: +e reputation has been established seventy years. 
to order oom exceuted promptly. 





j to n 
) eX’ Poore & CO., 
208 Broadway, 








$150! $100! $60! 


PREMIUMS. 


To Editors and Others! 

I will pay the above-named amounts for the best four 
articles on either my Soap, Saleratus, or Concentrated 
Potash. 

The article must state the writer's experience in using 
the goods, and must be not less than ten lines, and be 
published in the editorial columns of any good family 
newspaper. 

Any party wishing to compete for the above, and desir- 
ing further information, may address the undersigned. 
Each person writing and publishing a notice as above, will 
mail a marked copy of the paper containing the notice to 
me, and also write me by mail, giving full address. 

The Premiums will be awarded on the fourth day of 
July, 1864 B. T. BABBITT, 

64 to 74 Washington Street, New York. 


$200! 





ui ul A ii 
W ba in" 





Parr's Took prem oe -n —— of Tools, 
sharpened and set ready for use, and packed in cases for 
shippin 

leet trem $2 to $35 each, and containing from 8 to 
92 Tools, according to size. 

Shipped on receipt of paren Send for descriptive cir- 
cular to the manufacture 

GEO. PARR, Buffalo, N. Y. 


‘For the Holidays. 


Patent Spetne Rooktne 
Horses, Crandall’s Patent, 
gives a healthy exercise. 
Rides Children of both sexes 
from 1} to 12 years of age. 
Teaches the child to sit erect 
and expands the chest. Is 
a certain cure for round 
shoulders. Also Walking 
Dolls, Sleighs, Velocipedes, 
and a general variety of 
toys. Send stamp for Illus- 
o trated Circular and Price 

LEWIS TIBBALS, 512 Broadway, N. Y. 


Just what every Family wants. 
Savage & Co.’s No Chimney Burner 
for Hand Lamps and Lanterns, burns 

Kerosene Oil with a 4 ge t 
without chimney, s 
Saves 25 per cent. Omics 3 302 F Fulton 
St.,N. Y. Agents wanted. Send for 
circular. Semple sent free for 50 cta. 
American stitute awarded Ist Pre- 
mium and pfedal, 1863. 


EMPLOYMENT 
At your own homes. It is the greatest discovery of the 
age. Profits 100 per cent. Demand staple as Flour, 
Full particulars sent free, on receipt of two stamps. 
Address C,. MUNRO BROWN, 74 Bleecker St., N. Y. 























Elliot’s New Repeaters 





SPLENDID 
IHOLIDAY 


PRESENTS. 


> Superbly finished watch- 
es, the ied of which is 
only equaled beh 
+ Y. Weakly. 3 
Particularly valuable for 
officers in and 


Prettiest, best and cheap- 


est Pay eS ever offered. 
, ca ee . lUustrated News, 





Magic Time Observers, 


The Perfection of Mechanism! 


pleasing novelty. 
convenient, and decidedly the best and cheapest timepiece 
for general and reliable use ever offered. It has within it 


It has the improved ruby 
action lever movement, and is warranted an accurate 
piece. Price, superbly Coty pin my dozen. 
$204. Sample watches in t morocco boxes, mere 
sent by mail, the postage le 96 cents; ke 


Silver Watches! 
First-Class Hunting Time-Pieces. 


FOR ACOURACY OF MOVEMENT, BEAUTY OF MATERIAL, 
AND, ABOVE ALL, CHEAPNESS IN PRICE, THESE 
WATCHES MUST INSURE 


UNIVERSAL APPROBATION! 
An imitation so faultless that it can hardly be detected 
S the most experienced judges. The material 


She a Sees See Gomme & 0 eae of 
enormous profit, retailing. as very readily do, at $25 
and upward. Many hundred di can be made in a 
single pay-day by shy one of fdinay busine tn 


_At WHOLEsaLE OnLy! In heavy ‘ing cases, beau- 

ly engraved, white enamel dial, Sa cut 5 

Speak vesting anton Oy the Sal Oem ; postage, 

$2 38; registering, 20 cts. Sold only by the case. Can 
be safely sent by mail. 

t@” TERMS CASII, tnvagiasLy my apvaNnce. No 


agente employed ; buyers must deal directly with us. If 
money is sent us by express or mail in a registered letter. 
it is at our risk! Or.ers will meet the most prompt and 


faithful attention. 
BROS., Sole Importers, 
Broadway, cor. Courtlandt St., New York. 

© YOU WANT LUXURIANT 
WHISKERS OR MUSTACHES !—My me will 
force them to grow heavily in six weeks (upon the smooth- 
est face) without stain or —-> the skin. Price $1— 
ous by wel, oun ee © y Ay auanen 
der, R. G. GRAHAM, No. 109 Nassau Street, N. 


The Printer’s Devil. 


This large iapp bende oat and-beautifully illustrated litera- 
ry and miscellaneous family jou will be sent siz 
months on trial for twenty-five cents, This gives all an 
opportunity to secure a really good paper for a small sum. 
Don't fail to give ita trial Address “ Publisher Print- 
7's var as Fulton Street, New York.” Sold by all 
Newsd: 


Tro “aocta. 














Do you want to make 
cw tt! 27? 23 
See the PRINTER'S DEVIL for Dec. 1, at all News- 
dealers in the U. 8. and Canadas, 


SALISBURY, BRO., & CO., 


AGENTS ror THE Untrep STaTEs ror THE CELEBRATED 





less quan Soe Ee See, 
pany ah aay eoeese o00useneeese $10 % 
ya paococcesenendesesec ow 
Sent b: 
SALISBUR ,B . . =A L 





Saianatiea a. 


Ha ee te Eine, 


Apply to {et 
Mase. 





DR. B. C. PERRY, 
DERMATOLOGIST, 


49 Bond Street, New York, 
F of 29 Winter Street, Boston, treats success- 
fully all y AG LY TY Hair, and Prema- 


ture Blanching. Aso, removes Moth Freckles, and oth- 
er Discolorations from the face, without injury to the 
texture or color of the skin. Consultations free. 

For particulars enclose stamp for Circular. 


A Sewing Machine for $5. _ 
= Ss 


Comsion Hanp NEED, 


Common Hand Stiteh. 
aTuERS, Rurries, Sarees, up Breadths ; 
each Machine is ig ab 2h. up in ah ma highly Sasser Wonrx- 
Mh Prony = i 
ge whey oa. ordered on reese’! 
peels to Care BARTLETT'S NREDLE 
SEWING +g reap y sae furnishing Depot, 442 B'dway, N. es 
Machines sent to ONC BAATER .. 0s. eeececeereees 
“ 


eee CICS ET CCST e ee 


- ae Holiday or Bridal 
Present. 


HARPER’S 
Illuminated and Pictorial 
BIBLE. 


Including the Apocrypha. Superbly embellished by over 
Sixteen Hundred Illustrations, exquisitely engraved by 
Adams after Designs by Chapman, exclusive of a Series 
of Rich [lluminations in Colors, comprising Frontia- 
pieces, Presentation Plate, Family Record, Title-pages, 
&c. The whole forming a sumptuous Folio Volume. 
Prices. —Morocco, gilt edges, beveled and pane’ .d sides, 

$25 00; Manners exis, oie ese, 980 5, Full Calf, mar- 

bled edges, Full Roan, marbled 

pe oy $16 | 00. 








the American Bible Society, and contains n- 
al nces, the A pha, a Concordance, C! = 
ical Table, List of per Names, General Index, ‘Tabie 
of Weights, Measures, 


Letters to the cha; Ornamental &c., are from 
original made expressly for this edition, by J. G. 
Chapman, » of New York. In sddition to which, 
there are umeroes artists in France and on ona rd 

to 
which a full Index is given. 


HARPER & BROTHERS, Publishers, New York. 


; Roperr Ciarce & 
; 8. C. Grices 
& Uo., Chicago; Dawson & Brorners, Montreal. 


Beautiful Gift-Books 


THE HOLIDAYS. 


GS FIELD-BOOK OF THE REVOLU- 
Pictorial Field-Book of the Revoiution yin i. 





THE LAND AND THE BOOK; or, ery Iilustra- 
tions drawn from the Manners and Customs, the Scenes 
and the Scenery of the Holy Land. By W. M. Tuom- 


son, D.D., Twenty-five Years a Missionary of the 
A.B.C.F.M. in 8 Syria and Palestine. With Two elabo- 
rate Maps of Palestine, an accurate Pian of Jerusalem, 
and several Hundr representing the 
Scenery, Topography, and Productions of the Holy 
Land, and Costumes, Manners, and Habits of the 

Two elegan 12mo Volumes, Cloth, 


People. 
$400; Half Calf, clogant ‘Large 13m0 $6 BO. 

RAIN. By Pavi Ds Mve- 
Translated, with Permission of the Author, by 
EmrLy MakePgaor. Besutifully Illustrated by CHARLES 
Bennett. Square — 


case, $5 00. 
Tue © ‘MILDREN's Brae | with 4 my Engravings 

Prcrure-Boox. Illustrated W. Harvey. 

aoe Eighty Ramis’ Deen om ‘Tue Curiprey'’s Prorvrs- 

tage 

here Vi eit Schnorr, &c. other 

®@ Tar Curcprgn's Picture 

Fasie- Containing 

One Hundred and Sixty Fa- 

bles. With Sixty Illustra-|Boox or rae Sagacity or 

a ~ by Harrison — wey 5) —_ 

® CuupRren's Prorune- _ Engravings arri- 

Boox or Braps. LIllustrated!son Weir. 

THE POETS OF THE NINETEENTH CENTURY. 
Selected and Edited by the Rev. Rowanr Augie WiLL- 
mott. With English and American Additions, arranged 
by Evert A. Duyoxuvcs, Editor of Cyclopedia of 

American Literature.” Ilustrated with 182 tedioling Bee 
drawn by American and English Artists, inclu 
ket Foster, W. Harvey, Harrison mas J. E Mfilats, 
D. Maclise, W. Mulready, C. Stanfield, J. ; F. 
R. 'T. Dalziel, J. 





RPER & BROTHERS, New Yorx, 
&@™ Sent by mail, postage-free, on recetpt of price. 


Commencement of the Twenty-Eighth 
Volume. 





HARPER’S 
NEW MONTHLY MAGAZINE 


for every 
50 each, or 11 Copies for $25 
and Harper's Lig ee 
one year, $5 00. 
HARPER & BROTHERS, Pustisnens. 


Circulation over 100,000. 


HARPER’S WEEELY. 


Single Copies Six Cents. 
TERMS. 

One Copy for One Year. . . 
One Copy for Two Years . 
And an Extra Copy will be allowed. for every 

—— 





HARPER & BROTHERS, Pusuteunrs, 


. 








~—= 








HARPER'S WEEKLY. | 


i 


'[Deczsnen 19, 1863. 
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All 


= 4 if, 4 \ 
Gai agi Ry | & ' 
witty (fan il n\ .] 
eon i ‘ rey 


— 


ANOTHER .“ STRIKE.” 





Grampa. ‘: Well, Father; I wish you would give us your advice!. Crara and Gzoncr 
have tried, every thing — but these Children say they positively will not go to school till 


their pockét-money is raised to Five Cents a day.” 





FISK & HATCH. errs 


Bankers and Dealers in Government Securities, pede = Soamest friend kpereed. Fhe a Sond fea ne. 


. AND ; of the To. 3 
AGENTS FOR THE UNITED STATES night and 1 «. Mtaleo, besutifies thé complexion, ro. 








FIVE-TWENTY LOAN, - et ee oe ak. womens 
No, 38 Wall Strect; New York. . The Trade. 2 supplied. by. HOW ARD,: SANGER & CO., 
Se ee and 107 Chambers Street, N. Y., and for sale by all 
=o" ee Ros sec 
) Holiday Presents, | Davis Collamore & Co., 
SEE 479 Broadway. below Broome Street. 


J. H. Winslow & Co.’s erate onan arte sere Guass Wane, 


Advertisement on page 815. ENGRAVED with Cagst or Initia. | 





Buve Canton Corrze Cups, &c., &c. 
Disues. 





HOLIDAY GooDs. ==" 
Schuyler, Hartley & Graham, 
39 Maiden Lane 4»» 22 John Street, We will deliver free of 


P The Soldier’s Gift 
To aa an 9 7 2s —phcodnyonge ad 


freight charge, at 
31 Rue du Chateau dau, Paris, Sands St., Birmingham, | Office Kast of St. Joseph, Mo., any of our eautifia Albums 


Engiand. of the value of $5 or more, that may be ordered by mem- 
poy anny of Sars. Sas Sire Mates 08 Fussents 
t a e 
French and English Fancy icc to ih ana higher elegant styles 
Goods E. & H. T. ANTHONY, 
¥ Manufacturers and Import 


Poncetare Vases. Mantes OmnaMents. MARBLE 


porters, 
501 Broadway, N. Y. 





Crocns. Bronzes. Carp Recervers. Puoroorarn AL- 


sums. Opzur anp Dressing Cases. ‘ Canvep Woop Learn to Skate in One Hour by using 


Worn-Roxes. Ligure Caszs. Opera Giasess.’ Fans. 





The American Parlor 


Leature Bags. Also JET —_ CORAL JEWELRY, 
DIAMONDS, WATCHES, &c. us ; Tan Ploor Skate, 
Mitatagy Goops—Guns—P1stoLs—CUTLERY, - Hard Rubber Rollers, 
FINE ENGLISH SKATES. _"Auti-friction Axles. 
THE BOWEN MICROSCOPE, Frederick ‘ 
{ Magnifying small objects 500 times MAILED FREE ev- Pearl Street, New York. 
} erywhere for Cents. Five of different Lag ie “3 by Street, nm, 








$100. Apdress F. C. BOWER, Box 220, Boston. 





Skins. 
Invite attention to their atanaine See of Ladies’ 











Furs bow on 


NATIONAL BATTLE PIN. 


M'‘Clellan,Grant, Rose- 





back and front in fine 
gold. - By enclosing $1, 








a sample "ilk be ant by 
‘ mail. Agents wanted in 
and out the army. The 
undersigned has the ex- 


clusive right of manufic- iad 

ture, and the inventor of pa eg Lesh per 

this beautiful keepsake and_record of gallant acts. eo 
LOUIS PLILAP.609 B Broadway, N. Y. 


) Metallic Artificial Legs. 


mate of Corrug:ted Brass ~r other Metals. 











Patented Jan. 6th,’ 1868,"by ‘the Universal 
Joint and Artificial Limb Co, 


Weight only Four Pounds. 





Soldier's price, $50; Civilian's, $75. Send for a Cir- SSP IND St 
cular. J. W. WESTON, Agt., 491 Brosdway;N-¥.* | Gentine Pull-Jeweled 
ver 


A GOLD OR SILVER WATCH Watohes,: in” 
And a Gold Chain Free. on 


New Stationery Inize Paoxers for the Holidays. 


New and Sprorin INDUCEMENTS to AGENTS 2 tot eee i 
New Circular. " Send for our fe stag Amey lyf molar ead 





G. 8. HASKINS & CO., 36 Beekman Street, N. Y. er ate 


aAkiorschels Wont soy se, Hemebaepioe 
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for our new Circulars, ing Preminm 
I sent free. S. C. KICKARDS & CO. 
02 ,N. ¥. The Great Origi 





Every Souprer should supply 
himeeif with a remedy to coun- 
teract all the ills, diseases, 

tches, and 


hell will be subjected to on his tirc- 
yf) some marches, and unhealthy 








* For Holiday Presents 
eee and read B. T. HAYWARD'S Notice on page 


FINE DRESS 
‘SHIRTS 
UNRIVALED 
In Manufacture, 
Fitting, and Material. 
At. UNION. ADAMS, 








: No. 637. Broadway. | 


- Remington’s 





REVOLVER. 





rranted wy any other Pistol of the kind. 
Ww: 
Also Pocket and Son Sold by the Trade gen- 





ROMAN SCARFS 


coeNT BY May, 
EVERY WHERE 


3,000 denen pure Boman Scart 
Made from the Purest and Softest Sil 
Theat Uh oat hina, logan, and econo 





anda they are 








AGENTS WANTED in every Town in the Union. 
&. W. H. WARD, Sole Agent for U. 8., 887 B’way, N. ¥. 


of the The 
aoe in met iat nie 








PRESENTATION 
SWORDS; 
Emerson & Silver, 


Office No. 447 Broome Street, second door west of Broad- 
way, N. Y., Factory, Trenton, N. J. 


Shay un apt de coeoeat A a9 
ul 
VEt'30,000 SWORDS wade for Valted Stat 


Agents Wanted. 


To sell the most 
ar 





a GEAERAL BUTLER TS NEW 

|. “GENERA JTLER IN NEW 

Ns; A Full Account of the ure of New Or- 
"Gen. Butler’ inistra 


W: 

OR 

leans, and 

much other oe matter. By JAMES coe, au- 
thor of interesting of American ies, 
‘+ Life of Andrew Jackson,” ** Life of Aaron Burr,” &c., 
r Everybod: wants to read Mr. Parton's new book. 
Agents can do with it. . Retail price $2. Apply to 


MASON BROTHERS, Nos. 5 and 7 Mercer St., N. Y. 
Fogg’s Doubdle-Action Patent Lever 
- SKATE BUCKLE, 
Manufactured and for sale on Straps, at wholesale, by 
F. STEVENS, Manufacturer of Skates, Strapa, and Leath- 
er Goods, 215 Pearl St., New York, 68 Kilby St., Boston, 
BILLIARD BALLS. 
Pat + I Billiard Balls, 2} and 2 in., 
ok Bagatelle, $3 per set. ff in velie 38 
per set. ag ey tiger WM. M. A.ING, 20T 
Centre St., New York, sign of the Geiden Elephant 
GOLD PENS AND CASES. 
nee "$i wa Ss kt. Gold Pen, Solid 
warran’ one . 
penta each’ Pen, wend 7 Eoge year, guarantee ac- 


el ois ak 


MUNN & CO., 


Solicitors of American and Foreign Patents, 


And Publishers of the In.vsraTep Screstiric AMEEt- 
can, 87 Park Row, N. Y. Pamphiets of teforecetion con- 
cerning Patents, rrex. - Specimens of the Paper, FREE. 

















’ PREPARE FOR THE ‘HOLIDAYS. 
"There is no Gift. or Presen which com - 
we Oe Asc Mount- 


jects. As a source of am: and 
pawn Amer = 
croscope w 
$2 25% or with 6 beauifel the ob- 
fates, ah] 











The only enameled ‘+ Turn-over" Collar made in met- 
als. Send $1 for a “‘Turn-over” or 75 cents for a “*Chok- 
er," to Box 5173 , and receive 4 return mail. Ameri- 
can enameled Metallic Collar Co. Pine 8t., N. Y. 


AGENTS Wawres WANTED, —$2 A 
ih tee neced by every Yann call and aa 
lr, ran sep an , 170 Chatham Square, N. ¥. 


HOLIDAY GIFTS 








For Ladies. 
Prang’s Album Pictures, in Oil Col 
oe ought to guane the z of Clady 
su 8 as 
Autumn Leaves, Flowers, 
Birds, 


Tflies, 
Views on the Hudson and of Central Park, 
&e., &¢., are now ready. 


Por Children. 
Little Red Riding Hood, 


the 
ae ‘ ovo ener dol snd gives the od tle of Lite 


Red Riding cod Hood in verses, wi 


For sale at all Booksellers, 
Published by 

















36 Illustrations in OR - 




















